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THE     HARMONIES     BY 
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PREFACE. 


HpHE  Hymn  Book  for  Children,  entitled  "  Songs  of  Love  and  MERCY  " 
(containing  326  Hymns),  has  been  for  some  time  before  the  public,  and 
in  considerable  demand.     The  publication  of  the  present 

Companion  Book  of  Tunes 
will   serve   to   extend   the  use  of  that  Hymn  Book   in   Sunday  Schools  and 
Children's  Services. 

About  seventy  of  the  Hymns  in  the  corresponding  Book  of  Words  are 
taken,  by  express  permission,  from  "  Sacred  Songs  and  Solos."  It  has  not 
been  thought  requisite  to  reproduce  here  the  Tunes  for  these  Hymns,  as  they 
have  become  thoroughly  familiar  to  the  people  of  this  country — both  children 
and  adults ;  and  the  well-known  Tune  Book  bearing  that  title  is  already  in  the 
hands  of  almost  every  one  who  can  read  Music  at  all.  The  repetition  of  these 
Tunes  here  would  have  considerably  added  to  the  cost  of  the  volume,  whilst 
supplying  most  persons  with  duplicates  of  Tunes  they  already  possessed. 

However,  in  order  to  meet  every  requirement,  a  number  of  copies  of  the 
present  Tune  Book  will  be  kept  on  hand,  bound  up  in  one  volume  along  with 
the  Tunes  of  "Sacred  Songs  and  Solos."* 

In  the  numerous  instances  in  which  two  or  more  Hymns  can  appropriately 
be  sung  to  the  same  Tune,  the  words  of  such  Hymns  are  printed  on  the  same 
page  or  opening  as  that  in  which  the  suitable  Tune  appears.  This  plan,  which 
will  be  found  of  practical  convenience,  necessarily  somewhat  interferes  with  the 
consecutive  order  generally  adopted  through  the  Book. 

In  order  that  the  Choir-leader  may  not  be  at  a  loss,  a  few  Tunes  are 
provided  for  the  S.M.,  CM.,  and  L.M.  Hymns;  but  Tunes  to  these  Metres 
are  so  numerous  and  so  well-known,  that  it  is  probable  that  in  most  cases  the 
leader  will  prefer  adopting  those  of  his  or  her  own  selection. 

It  only  remains  to  add  that  a  considerable  number  of  the  Tunes  in  this 
Book  are  copyright,   and   that    the    1  lai  ninnies  of  all    have    been   arranged  <>r 

revised  by  the  gentleman  whose  name  appears  on  the  Title,  a  skilled  musician, 

and  a  Fellow  of  the  I  lollege  of  Organists.      These  arrangements  are,  of  COUTSe, 
copyright  also. 

*  J'or  Particulars  see  Advertisement  at  end  of  this  Book. 
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i.     Lead     me     to    Je  -  sus,    lead    me     to    Je  -  sus  ;  Help     me  to  love    Him,  help     me     to   pray; 
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He      is      my    Sa-viour;    I     would    be-licve     Him,    I     w^uld  be    Lke    Him,  show   me    the  way 
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Quick-ly  haste  ar.d  come  where  hap-py  chil-dren  meet,  Hi-thercome  and  sing  the  Sa  -  viour'sprai-ses  v.veet  : 
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Rest      from  thy  plea-sures,    rest   from    thy    play,  Come     to     our  MEET- INC,   come      a   -   way 
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Lead  me  to  Jesus  He  will  receive  me, 
He  is  so  loving,  gentle,  and  mild  ; 

Calling  the  children,  bidding  them  welcome  : 
Surely  He  calls  me -I  am  a  child. 


'Tell  me  of  Je>us,  tell  of  His  mercy  : 
Is  there  a  fountain  flowing  so  free? 

All  who  are  willing  drink  of  its  waters- 
Say,  is  that  fountain  flowing  for  me? 


Lord,  I  am  coming  !  Jesus,  my  Saviour, 
Pity  my  weakness  ;  make  me  Thy  child : 

1  would  receive  Thee,  trust  and  believe  Thee, 
1  would  be  like  Thee— gentle  and  mild. 


2. 


far  from  tlu  toIlt  uf  Joio. 


i  But      the  Gen   -  tie   Shep  -  herd  sought  me.    Won    me      by      His  charms;       Safe        a -way  from 
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dan  -  ger  brought  me      In     His       lov     -    ing     arms. 


-     Praise      Je  -   su>.    Gen   -    tie  Shep-herd, 
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To      the  Chris-tian  child. 
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2.    To  His  bosom  close  He  pressed  me, 

Pardoned  all  my  sin  ; 
Led  me  by  the  stillest  waters 

Into  pastures  green. 
Now  all  day  I'm  glad  and  joyful, 

Happy  in  His  love  ; 
All  the  night  my  rest  is  peaceful, 

Guarded  from  above. 


Evermore  I'll  trust  in  Jesus, 

He  shall  be  my  guide  ; 
Xo  allurements  shall  entice  me 

From  my  Shepherd's  side. 
By-and-by  from  earth's  temptations 

He  will  give  me  re>t. 
And  in  heaven's  greener  pastures 

Make  me  ever  blest. 


3.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus.— For  Words  and  Music  see  "  Songs  and  Solos." 

4.  1  am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in  heaven. — See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  So.  3. 

5.  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story.—  See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  14. 


6. 


I  Joiit  to  $m  the  Stonj. 


I        love     to   hear     the    Sto  -  ry,  Which    an 
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this       I  sure  -  ly      know, — The   Lord  came  down    to    save  me,  Be-cause    He  loved  me  so. 
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3.    To  sing  His  love  and  mercy, 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise  ; 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise: 
For  He  has  kindly  promised, 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 


I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 

W  as  -/nee  a  child  like  me, 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 

His  little  ones  might  be  ; 
And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
He  never  will"  forget  me, 

Because  He  Loves  me  so. 


I  cfyndt  W\m  1  $mh  t|at  Sfowt  §torS. 
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think  when  I    read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry     of  old,  When     Je  -  sus  was  here     a  -  mong   men, 


How  He  called    lit  -  tie  chil-dren    as  lambs  to   His  fold,   I  should     like   to  have  been  with  Him  then. 
D.S.  And    that    I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,  "Let  the      lit    -  tie  ones  come  un  -  to     Me.' 


Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  of  His  love  : 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above,— 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 

For  '"  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven  " 


But  thousands  and  thousands,  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home  ; 
I  should  "like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  that  blessed  and  glorious  time, 

The  fairest,  and  brightest,  and  beM  ; 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 


234.  C°MR-  children,  and  learn  of  the  infinite  grace 
Of  Jesus,  in  coming  to  die^; 
How  He  left  His  bright  throne,  that  all-glorious  place— 

His  beautiful  home  in  the  sky. 
Oh,  think  of  the  Lamb,  who  on  Calvary  died, 

And  died  for  such  sinners  as  we  ; 
Of  the  thorns  on  Hi-  brow,  and  the  spear  in  His  side, 
When  He  suffered  and  bled  on  the  tree. 
2.  Ah,  never  was  sorrow  so  bitter  as  this, 
The  anguish  He  suffered  below, 
For  the  dear  Son  of  God  had  done  nothing  amiss  ; 

'  rwas  for  others  1 1  b  woe. 

Oh,  think  of  His  love,  when  He  gave  up  His  life 
For  tinners  »  guilty  as  m  : 

for  them  that  He  finished  the  conflict  and  strife, 
Twas  for  them  that  He  bled  on  the  tree. 


Dear  little  ones,  think,  is  it  nothing  to  you, 
The  tale  of  His  wonderful  space?  . 

When  He  comes  m  the  clouds  will  you  joyfully  view, 

Or  tremble  to  look  in  His  face? 
Oh.  think  of  the  Lamb  who  on  Calvary  died, 

And  died  for  such  sinners  as  we  :  . 

Of  the  thorns  on  His  brow,  and  the  spear  in  His  side, 

When  He  suffered  and  bled  on  the  tree. 

When  He  come-  back  to  reign  in  glory  so  bright, 
The  wicked  He'll  fill  with  despair ; 

But  children  who  1  >ve  Hun.  Will  rise  with  dellf 

:   (heir  dear  Lord  IB  the  air. 
Oh.  think  d    1  li!'  His  hle 

For  sinner-  BO  guilty  as  we  : 
'Twas  for  them  that  He  finished  the  coimm  t  and  btiUc, 
them  that  He  died  on  the  tree. 
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He  smiled  as  He  stretched  out  His  arms  in  glad  welcome,  While  little  ones  hastened  to  press  round  His'cnee, 
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While  He  laid  His  kind  hand  on  each  lit-tle  fair  forehead,  Saying,"  Suffer  the  children  to  come  un  -  to  Me. 
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He  loved  them  e'en  then,  though  His  heart  had  much 
He  loveth  them  still  in  their  innocent  glee  :  "sadness 

And  still  does  He  utter  those  words  of  sweet  welcome, 
"  Oh,  suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me." 


"  Send  not  from  My  presence  the  children  :  I  love  them 
And  they  shall  be  merry,  and  joyous,  and  free  ; 

But  bring  them  where  blessings  from  heaven  are  drop- 
Oh,  suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me."         [ping, 


We  come  then,  dear  Saviour,  by  words  and  by  prayers, 
Oh,  Thine,  Thine  alone  may  the  little  ones  be; 

Still  stretch  out  Thy  kind  arms  — still  give  us  a  welcome, 
Say,  "  Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me." 


And  when  our  young  feet  touch  the  waters  of  Jordan, 
Oh,  then  may  Thy  children  be  dear  unto  Thee; 

Take  our  hands,  lift  us  up  to  the  palaces  golden, 
Say,  *'  Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me." 
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i.  Our  loving  Redeemer,  we  trust  in  Thy  word, The  word  which  of  old  called  the  children  to  Thee  :  Its  tones  ail  so 
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tender  with  joy  we  have  heard,"  Forbid  not  the  lambs  who  would  come  unto  Me,  Forbid  not  thelambswho  would 


come  unto  Me."  We  come,  oh  we  come ;  Thou  wilt  welcome  us  home,The  rest  of  our  souls  on  Thy  bosom  shall 
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I  <•     W.- come,  oh  we  come;  Thou  wilt  welcome  us  home,  The  rest  of  our  souls  on  Thy  bo- som  shall  l>e. 


®ViX   $0feg    %ttetmtX.— continued, 


.  Our  sins  are  as  scarlet,  do  Thou  make  us  clean, 

Washed  white  in  Thy  blood  as  the  beautiful  snow  ; 
The  robe  of  Thy  righteousness  on  us  be  seen, 
The  joy  of  forgiveness  our  young  hearts  shall  know 
We  come,  oh  we  come  ; 
Thou  wilt  welcome  us  home  ; 
Our  peace,  like  a  river,  unbroken  shall  flow. 


3.  When  life  is  all  over,  we  hope  then  above, 

Where  cometh  no  terror,  where  falleth  no  tear, 
To  sing  in  sweet  numbers  Thy  wonderful  love, 

With  all  who  in  childhood  have  followed  Thee  here. 
We  come,  oh  we  come  ; 
Thou  wilt  welcome  us  home, 
In  the  glory  of  heaven  at  last  to  appear. 


10. 
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"Permit  them  to  approach,"  He  cries, 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 


The  feeblest  lamb  amidst  the  flock 
Shall  be  its  Shepherd's  care  : 

While  folded  in  the  Saviour's  arms, 
We're  safe  from  every  snare. 


Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear : 
Ye  children,  seek  His  face  : 

And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  His  grace. 


OQ         Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2.  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus  ; " 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

3.  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 


And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


AK         I  i.ove  to  think,  though  I  am  young, 
My  Saviour  was  a  child  ; 
That  Jesus  walked  this  earth  along, 
With  feet  all  undented. 

2.  He  kept  His  Father's  word  of  truth, 

As  I  am  taught  to  do  ; 
And  while  He  walked  the  paths  of  youth, 
He  walked  in  wisdom  too. 

3.  I  love  to  think  that  He  who  spake, 

And  made  the  blind  to  see, 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  wake, 
Was  once  a  child  like  me  : 


4.  That  He  who  wore  the  thorny  crown, 

And  tasted  death's  despair, 

Had  a  kind  mother  like  my  own, 

And  knew  her  love  and  care. 

5.  I  know  'twas  all  for  love  of  me 

That  He  became  a  child, 
And  left  the  heavens  so  fair  to  see, 
And  trod  earth's  pathway  wild. 

6.  Then,  Saviour,  who  wast  once  a  child, 

A  child  may  come  to  Thee  : 

And  oh,  in  all  Thy  mercy  mild, 

Dear  Saviour,  come  to  me. 


151  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 

I  love  to  speak  its  worth  ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  my  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2.  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free  ! 
It  teMs  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3.  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 

Can  feel  my  deepest  woe  ; 


Who  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

4.  It  bids  my  trembling  heart  rejoice, 

It  dries  each  rising  tear; 
It  tells  me,  in  a  "still  small  voice," 
To  trust  and  never  fear. 

5.  Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well. 

The  name  I  love  to  hear  ' 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear  ! 


Jesus  is  em  j%j$crb. 


Jesus  is  our  Shepherd,— 

May  we  know  His  voice  ! 
How  its  gentle  whisper 

Makes  our  hearts  rejoice  ! 
Even  when  He  chideth, 

Tender  is  His  tone  ; 
None  but  He  shall  guide  us, 

We  are  His  alone. 


Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  : 

For  the  sheep  He  bled  ; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed. 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 

His  own  secret  sign, 
"They  that  have  My  Spirit — 

These,"  saith  He,  "are  Mine." 


Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  : 

Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  ravin, 

None  can  do  us  harm  ; 
When  we  tread  death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 


12.     Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us.—  See  "Song?  and  Solos,"  No.  qS. 
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And    is     it  true,  what  I  am  told, That  there  are  lambs  with-in  the  fold  Of  God's  be-lov-ed    Son? 
Yes,    I,     a    lit  -  tlestrayinglamb,Maycome  to   Je    -    sus    as  I  am,  Tho' goodness  I   havenone; 
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most  gent-ly  bear  The  helpless  "  lit-tle  one ' 
onHisbreast,   As  birds  with -in     f.ie    pa-rent  nest,  And  be  His  "  lit-tle  one. 
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3- 
And  He  can  do  all  this  for  me, 
Because  in  sorrow  on  the  tree 

He  once  for  sinners  hung; 
And  having  put  their  sins  away 
He  now  rejoices,  day  by  day, 

To  cleanse  the  "little  one." 


Others  there  are  who  love  me  too  ; 
Hut  who,  with  all  their  love, could  do 

What  Jesus  Chritf  has  done? 
Then,  if  He  teaches  me  to  pray, 
I'll  surely  go  to  Him  and  say, 
"  I .  ml,  keep  Thy  '  little  one.'  " 


Then  by  this  gracious  Shepherd  fed, 
And  by  His  mercy  gently  led, 

\\  h.  re  living  waters  run  ; 

My  greatest  pleasure  will  be  this: 
That   I'm  B  little  lamb  of  His. 
"little  one." 


14. 
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1.  '.  throne  of    God    inheaven.Thonsandsof  chil-drea  stand 

2.  What  brought  thcin  tu     that  world  a  •hove,  That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 


Children  whose  sin 
Where   all     is  peace  and 
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ry   be  to  God  on  high. 
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Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood 

Behold  them  white  and  clean  .' 


On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace. 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name  ; 

So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 
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I  feel  like  singing  all  the  time, 

My  tears  are  wiped  away, 
For  Jesus  is  a  Friend  of  mine  : 

I'll  serve  Him  every  day. 

When  on  the  cross  my  Lord  I  saw, 
Nailed  there  by  sins  of  mine, 

Fast  fell  the  burning  tears  ;  but  now 
I'm  singing  all  the  time. 

"When  fierce  temptations  try  my  heart, 
I'll  sing  'Jesus  is  mine' ; 


And  so,  though  tears  at  times  may  start, 
I'm  singing  all  the  time." 

Oh,  happy  little  singing  one, 

What  music  is  like  thine  ! 
With  Jesus  as  thy  Life  and  Sun, 

Go  singing  all  the  time. 

"  The  melting  story  of  the  Lamb," 

Tell  with  that  voice  of  thine, 
Till  others,  with  the  glad  new  song, 
.  Go  singing  all  the  time. 


15. 
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I'll 

The     Sa-viour  loves    all      chil  -  dren,  For    He     was     once      a     child- 


joy  -  ous      hap  -  py 
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in    -     fant,    And      gen   -  tie,  meek,  and       mild  !      He     loves      the  young   in 
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hea  -  ven,  He 


loves  the  young  on     earth;      For    ev    -  ery  child  that     liv  -  eth    Re -minds  Him   of       H 


birth. 


Oh,  happy  were  those  children 

We  wish  we  had  been  there  — 
Who  gained  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

And  heard  His  loving  prayer.     s 
We  wish  His  hands  had  rested 

Upon  our  heads  as  well, 
And  we  had  heard  the  lessons 

Which  from  the  Master  fell. 

189. 

Ashamed  to  be  a  Christian  ! 

Afraid  the  world  should  know 
I'm  on  my  way  to  Zion, 

Where  joys  eternal  flow  ! 
Forbid  it,  0  my  Saviour, 

That  I  should  ever  be 
Afraid  to  wear  Thy  colours, 

Or  blush  to  follow  Thee. 


And  yet  we  know  that  Jesus 

Is  with  us  every  day  ; 
He  stands  within  our  chamber, 

When  we  kneel  down  to  pray. 
He  speaks  when  we  are  reading, 

Although  no  voice  is  heard  ; 
And  whispers  many  blessings 

To  children  in  His  Word. 


Ashamed  to  be  a  Christian  ! 

To  love  my  God  and  King  ! 
The  fire  of  zeal  is  burning. 

My  soul  is  on  the  wing  : 
I  want  a  faith  made  perfect. 

That  all  the  world  may  see 
I  stand  a  living  witness 

Of  mercy  rich  and  free. 

11 


And  if  we  seek  Him  early 

He'll  lead  us  by  the  hand, 
Until  some  day  in  glory 

We  at  His  side  shall  stand  : 
And  then  with  those  same  children, 

Our  harps  of  gold  we'll  bring, 
And  sit  down  at  His  footstool, 

And  endless  praises  sing. 


Ashamed  to  be  a  Christian  .' 

My  guilty  fear,  depart  ! 
I  will  not  heed  the  tempter 

That  whifi]  art. 

Dear  Saviour,  though  unworthy, 

Yet  this  my  only  : 
Thv  all-atoning  merit  : 

thou  hast  diad  for  me. 


16. 


|bav  sab  lte&8  though 


|  be. 


Poor  and  needy  though  I  be, 
God  -'■■  ires  for  me, — 

Gives  me  clothing,  shelter,  food, 
Gives  me  all  1  have  of  good. 

2.  He  will  hear  me  when  I  pray, 
He  is  with  me  night  and  day  ; 
When  I  sleep  and  when  I  wake, 
For  the  Lord  my  Saviour's  sake. 

3.  He  who  reigns  above  the  sky, 
Once  became  as  poor  as  I  ; 


He  whose  blood  for  me  was  shed, 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

4.  Though  I  labour  here  awhile. 
He  will  bless  me  with  Hts  smile  ; 
And  when  this  short  life  is  past, 
1  shall  rest  wiih  Him  at  last. 

5.  Then  to  Him  I'll  tune  my  so^», 
Happy  as  the  day  is  long  ; 
This  my  joy  for  ever  be — 
God  Almighty  cares  for  me. 

For  Tutu,  see  "  So>:gs  and  Solos,''  Xo.  138. 
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Art  Thou  my  Father  ?  canst  Thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor,  imperfect,  prayer? 
Or  wilt  Thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  feeble  one  can  raise  ? 

Art  Thou  my  Father?  let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  Thee  ; 
And  try  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought. 


Art  Thou  my  Father?  I'll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend, 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 

Art  Thou  my  Father?  then,  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  Thy  love, 
To  be  Thy  better  child  above. 


K1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

*'"*"  On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2.    Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ  my  God  : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 


3.  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  How  mingled  down: 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  an  offering  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all  ! 


QQ  Behold,  a  Stranger  at  th- 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Has  waited  1  mg,  is  waiting  still : 
:se  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2.  P.ut  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will,     the  very  friend  you  need  ; 
The  Man  of  Nazareth,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

3.  O  lovely  attitude  '   He  stands. 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands : 
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and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  sinful  child  ashamed  of  Thee? — 
Ashamed  of  Thee  whom  angels  praise, 
H  Jones  shine  through  endless  days? 

Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  wh  Jin  my  bopes  of  heaven  depend  ! 

<-n  I  Moth,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  Hi>  name. 


()  matchless  kindness  '  and  He  shows 
This  mati  bless  -  to  His  foes. 

4.  Admit  Him.  for  the  human  breast 
\   ' er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest : 

N  1    npue  their  joys  can  tell, 

With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 

5.  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  Divine, 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine  : 

Turn  out  that  hateful  monster.  - 
And  let  the  Heavenly  Stranger  in. 


3.  Ashamed  ofjesus!  yes,  ]  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 

in  to  wipe,  no  joys  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4.  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  I'll  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ! 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 


II 
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Oh,  may  He,  who,  meek  and  lowly 
Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe, 

Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy, 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go.    | 


Hark  !  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 
"  Little  children,  follow  Me  !  " 

Jesus  !  keep  our  feet  from  falling 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 


Soon  we  part — it  may  be  never, 
Never  here  to  meet  again  ; 

Oh  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever  ! 
Oh,  the  crown  of  life  to  gain  1 
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Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing : 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee  ; 


Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

3.    Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  US, 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  light,  and  deathless  bloom. 


S$Mt{rcr,  plpims,  mt  jjfrro  §ahtg? 
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Whither,  pilgrims,  are  you  go  -  ing,  Go -ing  each  with  staff  in  hand?  l0.Ver  hills,  and  plains,  and 
We    are  go  -  ing  on      a    jour-ney,  Go  -  ing     at     our  King's  command.  ' 
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the    bet-ter     land;  We    are 


ing    to    His     pa  -  lace,  Go  -  in; 


ter  land. 
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Tell  us,  pilgrims,  what  you  hope  for 

In  that  far-off,  better  land? 
Spotless  robes,  and  crowns  of  glory, 

From  a  Saviour's  loving  hand. 

We  shall  drink  of  life's  dear  river. 

We  shall  dwell  with  Cod  for  ever. 

We  shall  dwell  with  Cod  for  ever, 

In  that  bright,  that  better  land. 


Pilgrims,  may  we  travel  with  you 
To  that  bright  and  better  land? 

Come  and  welcome  !  come  and  welcome  ! 
Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band  ' 

Come,  oh  come,  and  do  not  leave  us  ; 

Christ  is  waiting  tO  receive  u^, 

Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  u^. 
In  that  bright,  that  better  land 
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Shout 


2.    We  are  marching  on  :  our  Captain  ever  near, 
Will  protect  us  still ;  His  gentle  voice  we  hear. 
Let  the  foe  advance,  we'll  never,  never  fear, 

For  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
Then  awake,  awake,  our  happy,  happy  song, 
We  will  shout  for  joy,  and  gladly  march  along ; 
In  the  Lord  of  hosts  let  every  heart  be  strong, 

While  we  work  till  Jesus  calls. 


We  are  marching  on  the  strait  and  narrow  way, 
That  will  lead  to  life  and  everlasting  day, 
To  the  smiling  fields  that  never  will  decay  ; 

But  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
We  are  marching  on  and  pressing  towards  the  prize, 
To  a  glorious  crown  beyond  the  glowing  skies, 
To  the  radiant  fields  where  pleasure  never  dies  ; 

And  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 


21.     Light  in  the  darkness,  sailor,  day  is  at  hand. — See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  99. 
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Kind  words  can   ne  -  ver  die  :  Cher-Ished  and  blest,    God  knows  how  deep  they   lie  Stored    in     the 
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breast;  Like  childhood's  simple  rhymes.  Said  o'er  a  thousand  times,  Aye  in  all  yearsand  climes,  Distant  and 
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near :  Kind  words  can  ne-ver,  die,    never  die 


Sweet  thoughts  can  never  die  ; 

Though,  like  the  tl 
Their  brightest  hues  may  fly, 

In  wintry  hours  ; 
But  when  the  gentle  dew 
Gives  them  their  charms  anew. 
With  many  an  added  hue— 

They  bloom  again. 
Sweet  thoughts  can  never  die, 

No,  never  die  ! 


ne-verdic   Kindwordscan  ne-verdie,    no,       ne-ver 
*    »    *     4      _s  „*.  »    m>    • * iT* 


Our  souls  can  never  die  ; 

Though  in  the  tomb 
We  all  may  have  to  lie, 

Wrapped  in  its  gloom. 
What  though  the  flesh  decay 
Souk  pass  in  peace  away. 
Live  through  eternal  day 

With  Christ  . 
Our  s,,uls  can  never  die, 

N    .  never  die  ! 
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Oh,  tell  of  His  might,  oh,  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space  ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 


The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old  ; 
Hath  stablished  it  fast,  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 


Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light  ; 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  tc  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 


Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  !  how  firm  to  the  end 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend 
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My  Saviour,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine, 
For  Thee  all  the  pleasures  of  sin  I  resign  ; 
My  gracious  Redeemer,  my  Saviour,  art  Thou, 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 


I  love  Thee  because  Thou  hast  first  loved  me, 
And  purchased  my  pardon  on  Calvary's  tree  ; 
I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow. 
"  If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Saviour,  'tis  now." 


I'll  love  Thee  in  life,  and  I'll  love  Thee  in  death, 
And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath ; 
And  say,  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow, 
"  If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Saviour,  'tis  now." 


In  mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight, 
I'll  ever  adore  Thee  in  yon  heaven  of  light ; 
I'll  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  brow, 
"If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Saviour,  tis  now." 
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Begone,  unbelief! 

My  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief 

Will  surely  appear 
By  faith  let  me  wrestle, 

And  He  will  perform 
With  Christ  in  the  vess( 

I  smile  at  the  storm. 


If  dark  be  my  way, 

Since  He  is  my  guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey  ; 

'Tis  His  to  provide  : 
Though  cisterns  be  broken 

And  creatures  all  fail, 
The  word  He  hath  spoken 

Shall  surely  prevail. 


280.  i  us. 

How  kind  is  the  Saviour  !  how  great  is  His  love  J 

To  bless  little  children  He  came  from  above  ; 

He  left  holy  angels  and  their  bright  abode, 

To  live  here  with  children,  and  teach  them  the  road. 


He  wept  in  the  garden,  and  died  on  the  tree, 
To  open  a  fountain  for  sinners  like  me  ; 
His  blood  is  that  fountain,  which  pardon  bestows, 
And  cleanses  the  foulest  wherever  it  flows. 


His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think' 
He'll  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink  : 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer 

I  have  in  review, 
Confirms  His  good  pleasure 

To  help  me  quite  through. 


Since  all  that  I  meet 

Shall  work  for  my  good*, 

The  bitter  is  sweet, 
The  med'eine  is  food  ; 

Though  painful  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  before  long  ; 
And  then,  oh,  how  p 
The  conqueror's  song  ! 


He  went  back  to  glory,  but  left  us  His  Word, 
Which  oft  from  our  teachers  and  pastors  we've  heard  ; 

If  forth  His  Spirit  our  hearts  to  intlame 
With  joy  in  His  service  and  love  to  His  name. 


Oh,  help  us,  blest  Jesus,  more  sweetly  to  praise, 
And  walk  in  Thy  footsteps  the  rest  of  our  days  ; 
Then  raise  us,  dear  S.ivi.nir,  to  taste  of  Thy  love, 
And  praise  Thee  for  ever  with  children  above. 


/•  tinrinr  H ymv.t  156  and  180  to  above  tune,  the  tied  crotch* ts  in  first  stave  should  be  sung  to  separate  syllablts. 
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24. 


%i\  us  foiijj  a  6IaDs0me  gUnfr. 


2.  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3.  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4.  All  our  wants  He  doth  supply, 
Loves  to  hear  our  humble  cry  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


5.  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6.  His  own  Son  He  sent  to  die, 
Us  to  raise  to  joys  on  high  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

7.  Let  us  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


249.        GLORY  to  the  Father  give, 

God  in  whom  we  move  and  live  : 
Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  H:s  ear. 

2,    Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 


3.  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost : 
Children's  rainds  may  He  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4.  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity  ! 
For  the  gospel  from  abo^e, 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love." 


277.         Blessed  Jesus,  ere  we  part, 

Speak  Thy  blessing  to  each  heart ; 

Blessed  Jesus,  Saviour  blest, 

Breathe  Thy  peace  through  every  breast. 

2.    When  this  night  our  eyelids  close, 
Let  us  in  Thine  arms  repose : 
Blessed  Jesus,  Son  of  God, 
Wash  us  in  Thy  precious  blood. 


3.  Blessed  Jesus,  Saviour  dear  ! 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near 
Blessed  Jesus,  Light  Divine  ! 

Let  Thy  presence  round  us  shine. 

4.  By  our  couch  Thy  station  keep, 
Guard  from  evil  while  we  sleep; 
Blessed  Jesus,  Saviour  bright, 
Guide  us  safe  to  realms  of  light. 


303.       ^FT  a»am  m  Jesu's  name, 

At  Hi:,  throne  we  humbly  bow  : 
He  is  evermore  the  same  ; 
Lo,  He  waits  to  meet  us  now. 

2.    In  His  name,  if  two  or  three 
Meet,  and  for  His  mercy  call, 
"There,"  the  Saviour  saith,  "  I'll  be 
In  the  midst  to  bless  you  all." 


3.  "  You  shall  never  ask  in  vain, 
Though  your  number  be  but  few ; 
Firm  the  promise  doth  remain,  — 

'  Lo  !  I  always  am  with  you.' '' 

4.  Saviour,  we  believe  the  word, 
Calmly  wait  the  promised  grace  ; 
Spirit  of  our  risen  Loid, 

Holy  Spirit,  fill  this  plaoal 


25. 


ft**,  %d  &  &II  aaite  to  Kag. 


:>f — : ^    i       *    I       f r      * 

While  heaven  and  earth  their  prais-es       bring- 
In       Christ     is      full      re  -  demp-tion    found- 


God     is       love  !  .    . 
God    is       love  !  .    . 


love 
God    is        love 
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Let        ev  -   ery  soul    from  sin 
His     blood  can  cleanse  our  sins 
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rit  turns    our  night      to        day, 
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And       sweet  -  ly    sing    for    Je  -  sus'       sake- 
And        leads    our  souls  with  joy       to         say- 


God 
God 


love  !  . 
love  !  . 


.  God 
.  God 


love  ! 
love  ! 
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How  happy  is  our  portion  here — 

God  is  love  ! 
His  promises  our  spirits  cheer — 

God  is  love  ! 
He  is  our  Sun  and  Shield  by  day, 
Ky  night  He  near  our  tents  will  stay, 
He  will  be  with  us  all  the  « 

God  is  love  ! 


3===P 


What  though  my  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail  !- 

God  is  love  ! 
Through  Christ  I  shall  o'er  death  prevail — 

God  is  love  ! 
E'en  Jordan's  swell  I  will  net  fear, 
For  Jesus  wiil  be  with  me  there, 
My  soul  above  the  waves  to  bear— 

(«od  is  love  ! 


26. 


Sfaerfljj  Stag,  Sfowtlg  Sing. 
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P.M. 


Sweet  -  ly     sing,      sweet  -  ly     sing,       IV,.        •  to       our    heaven  -  ly     King;     Let      us     raise, 

An-  geL  bright,      an   -  gels  bright,  Robed     in       garments     pure     and  white,   Chant   His  praise, 


Sfottiljr   %>%XtQt    Stofrflg   ^Mg,--<xm'im*<*. 
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Praise    to  Him  who  reigns  a  -  bove.    Raise  your  songs,  raise  your  songs,  Now  with  thank-ful  tongues. 
Ne'er  can  come  this  sweet-est  song,"  Re-deeming  love,  re-deem-ing  love,  Brought  us   here    a  -  bove. 
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Far  away,  far  away 

We  in  sin's  dark  valley  lay  ; 

Jesus  came,  Jesus  came, 

Blessed  be  His  name  ! 

He  redeemed  us  by  His  grace, 

Then  prepared  in  heaven  a  place 

To  receive,  to  receive 

All  who  will  believe. 


Now  we  know,  now  we  know 
We  from  earth  must  shortly  go  ; 
Soon  the  call,  soon  the  call 
Comes  to  one  and  all. 
Saviour,  when  our  time  shall  come, 
Take  us  to  our  heavenly  home  : 
There  we'll  raise  notes  of  praise 
Through  unending  days. 


27. 


(&mtt  ge  CJriLta,  Sfoteilg  Steg- 
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Once  from  heaven  to  earth  He  came, 
Suffered  death,  contempt,  and  blame, 
Died  upon  a  cross  of  shame, 
Crowned  with  thorns. 

'Twas  our  sinful  souls  to  save 
Thus  Hi^  precious  blood  He  gave  ! 
Ransomed  now  from  sin's  dark  grave. 
We  may  sing. 

Oh,  what  boundless  grace  and  love, 
Passing  all  our  thoughts  above  ! 
Fear  and  unbelief  remove 
At  the  cross. 


6.  Blessed  Jesus,  loving,  kind, 
We  would  early  seek  and  find  ; 
And  our  souls  in  covenant  bind, 

Thine  to  be. 

7.  For  our  sins  we  deeply  grieve. 
But  Thy  promise  we  believe — 
"  Him  that  cometh  I  receive  : '' 

Lord,  we  come. 

3.    Help  us  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Serve  Thee  truly  evermore, 
Till  Thy  mercy  we  adore 
In  heaven  above. 
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28. 


Camr,  jje  Clulimn,  praise  fyt  Sabiour. 
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Come,     ye        chil  -  dren,    praise    the         Sa  -  viour  !   He        re   -   gards  you    from      a         hove ; 

j    i  _j ■  *  j  ,  J-  j  ^  j 


Refrain. 


T^f 


EE* 


— : 


ii  i         f         I        .1 

Sweet    ho    -     san  -   nas,     sweet      ho 

J     -L       ♦      J       J        ! 


I        I        I 

san  -  nas,     To 


the      name      of 


Je   -   sus 


sing 
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When  He  left  His  throne  in  glory, 
When  lb-  lived  with  mortals  here, 

Little  children  sang  His  pra 
And  it  pleased  His  gracious  ear. 
Sweet  hosannas, 

To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing  ! 

3- 
When  the  anxious  mothers  round  Him, 

With  their  tender  infants  pressed  ; 
He  with  open  arms  received  them, 
And  the  little  ones  He  blessed. 
Sweet  hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing  ! 


Up  in  yonder  spirit-regions, 
Angels  sound  the  chorus  high  ' 

Twice  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 
Sound  His  praises  through  the  sky. 
Sweet  hosannas 

To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing  ! 

5- 
Come,  ye  children,  praise  the  Saviour  ! 

Praise  Him,  your  undying  Friend  ! 
Praise  Him,  till  in  heaven  you  meet  Him, 
There  to  praise  Him  without  end. 
Sweet  hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing  ! 


236. 


Angels,  from  the  realms  of 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  ail  the  earth  ; 
Ye,  v. !. 

Now  proclaim  limirii  b  birth  : 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  ae 


Shepherds,  in  the  fields  abiding. 
Watching  o'er  your  flock  by  night, 

God  with  man  is  now  residing  ; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light  : 
Come  and  m 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


Children  now  your  praises  bringing, 

Lift  your  gladsome  voices  high  ; 
Round  the  manger  join  in  singing, 
'•  Christ  \\  as  born  for  us  to  die  "  : 
Come  and  worship, 
p  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


29.    Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  son^s.     Tin  Words  of  tin's  Hymn  are  arranged  under  Tune  No.  to,  t* 

ii'/tuh  Tune  it  can  be  sung. 
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30. 


IX*  $xmt  g$f»,  ©  ©0ir, 


We  praise  Thee,  O  God,  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love., 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 

Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory  ;    Hallelujah  !  Amen. 

Hallelujah  '.  Thine  the  glory  ;    Revive  us  again. 
2. 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God,  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. 


All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
t  Who  has  borne  all  ou\  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain 

For  Tune,  see  "Songs  and  Solos, 


All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 
Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our 
ways 

5- 
Revive  us  again  ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love  : 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 


Revive  us  again  ;  rouse  the  dead  from  their  tomb  ; 
May  they  now  come   to  Jesus,   while  yet  there 
room. 


No.  72. 


31. 

Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  the  Redeemer  has  come  ! 
Go  look  on  His  cradle,  His  cross,  and  His  tomb  ! 
Sound  His  praises,  tell  the  Story  of  Him  who  was  slain  ; 
Sound  His  praises,  tell  with  gladness,  He  liveth  again. 

Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  it  is  sunshine  at  last ; 
The  clouds  have  departed,  the  shadows  are  past. 

3- 
Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  for  the  blood  hath  been  shed  ; 
Redemption  is  finished,  the  price  hath  been  paid. 

4- 
Rejoice  and  be  glad  !    Now  the  pardon  is  free  ; 
The  Just  for  the  unjust  has  died  on  the  tree. 


Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  for  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
O'er  death  is  triumphant,  and  liveth  again. 


Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  for  our  King  is  on  high 
He  pleadeth  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the  sky. 


Rejoice  and  be  glad  !  for  He  cometh  again  ; 
He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Sound  His  praises,  tell  the  Story  of  Him  who  was 

slain  ; 
Sound   His  praises,  tell  with  gladness,  He  cometh 

again. 


For  Tune,  see  "  Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  72. 
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Let  every  kindred,  every-  tribe 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  Him  all  mn.jesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 

Join  in  the  everlasting  sonkj. 
And  crown  Him  Loid  of  all  .' 
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33. 


^Itoafec,  arrt>  Sing  %  £ou$. 


S.M. 


62. 


306. 


307. 


2.  Sing  of  His  dying  love, 
Sing  of  His  rising  power  ! 

Sing  how  He  intercedes  above, 
For  us  whose  sins  He  bore  ! 

3.  Ye  pilgrims  on  the  road 
To  Zion's  city,  sing  ! 

Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, 
In  Christ  th*  eternal  King  ! 


Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  its  stain  : 

2.  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 

And  richer  blood  than  they 

3.  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 


Soldiers  of  Christ  !  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 

2.    Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power  : 
Wh)  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  tru^u 
Is  more  than  conqueror  ! 

3     Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 


rvants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait, 

It  Of  His  fa    ivenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

ill  poor  lamps  be  bright, 
Ami  trim  the  golden  flame  ; 
Up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight, 
H  >ly  is  His  name. 

3.   Watch:  'tis  your  Lord's  command 
An  J  white  we    ;•  ik,  He 


4.  Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, 
"  Ye  blessed  children,  come  !  " 

Soon  will  He  call  us  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5       There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim  ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4     My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burden  Thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  accursed  tree, 
For  all  her  guilt  was  there. 

5.    Believing,  we  rejoice 
To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  wondrous  love. 


Ami  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  armour  of  your  God. 

4.  From  strength  to  strength  go  on  ; 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  tke  well-fought  day  : 

5.  That,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflii  :ts  past, 

Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last 


Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4.    Oh,  happy  servant  he, 
In  -.uch  a  posture  I 
He    liall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  rumour  crowned. 

5     ( "hrist  shall  the  banquet  spread 

With  His  own  royal  hand, 
And  raise  that  favoured  servant's  head, 

Amidst  the  angelic  band. 
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35. 


When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood  : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good  ! 


Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart  ; 
But  though  I  have  Him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 


Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Be  Thou  our  guardian.  Thou  our  guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2.  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare  ; 

Lead  to  Thy  Word,  which  rules  must  give, 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live. 

3.  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way  ; 


Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne  er  depart. 

4.  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  • 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  Living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 

5.  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest : 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 


Lord,  how  delightful  'tis  to  see 
A  whole  assembly  worship  Thee  ! 
At  once  they  sing,  at  once  they  pray, 
They  hear  of  heaven,  and  learn  the  way. 

I  have  been  there,  and  still  would  go  ; 
Tis  like  a  little  heaven  below  : 
Let  not  my  pleasure  or  my  play 
E'er  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 


3.  Oh,  write  upon  my  memory,  Lord, 
The  texts  and  doctrines  of  Thy  Word  ; 
That  I  may  break  Thy  laws  no  more, 
But  love  Thee  better  than  before. 

4.  With  thoughts  of  Christ  and  things  divine 
Fill  up  this  foolish  heart  of  mine  ; 

That,  pleading  pardon  through  His  blood, 
I  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God. 


Command  Thy  blessing  from  above, 
O  God,  on  all  assembled  here  ; 

Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesus  '  Lord  ! 

May  we  Thy  true  disciples  be  ; 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word, 

Say  to  the  weakest  —  Follow  Me. 


Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Spirit  of  Truth  !  and  fill  the  place 

With  wounding  and  with  healing  power, 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

With  Thee  and  Thine  for  ever  found, 
May  all  the  souls  who  here  unite, 

With  harps  and  songs  Thy  throne  surround, 
Rest  in  Thy  love,  and  reign  in  light. 


%mt  UJg  Stoul,  foitjj  j0g  attbr  Sfataen. 


Rise,  my  soul,  with  joy  and  gladness, 
And  the  praise  of  Jesus  sing  ;  s 

He  removes  the  cause  of  sadness, 
Only  Jesus  life  could  bring  : 

He  redeemed  me  ; 
Glory,  glory,  to  my  King  ! 

He,  to  blot  out  my  transgression, 
Died,  and  set  the  prisoner  free  ; 

How  I  love  this  true  <  onfession,— - 
Jesus  died,  He  died  for  me  ! 

He  redeemed  me  ; 
Greater  love  could  never  be. 

Well  He  knew  my  lost  condition, 
Sinless  offering  God  must  have  ; 
Vain  my  tears  and  deep  contrition, 

For  Tune,  see 


Nought  that  I  could  do  would  save  : 

He  redeemed  me, 
For  His  precious  life  He  gave. 

4.  Now  He  lives.  He  lives  for  ever  ; 
And  for  His  dear  children  pleads  : 

One  with  Him,  there's  nought  can  sever 
Those  for  whom  He  intercedes  : 

He  redeemed  me, 
And  to  glory  safely  leads. 

5.  Bright  the  prospect  of  that  glory, 
Seen  by  faith  at  God's  right  hand  ; 

There  we  shall  recount  the  story, 
In  that  happy,  happy  land  : 

IK-  1  edeemed  me  ; 
Wondrous  all  His  love  had  planned  ! 

Song*  and  Solos"  No.  89. 
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36. 


$ato  xxx  a  §0»g  of  dkattful  IJraw. 


LM. 


3.    Soon  shall  I  pass  this  vale  of  death, 
And  in  His  arms  shall  lose  my  breath 
Yet  then  my  happy  soul  shall  tell  — 
"  My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well.' 


And  when  to  that  bright  world  I  rise, 
And  join  the  anthems  of  the  skies. 
Above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell    - 
"  My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 


1  AR  TeSUS,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 

A  i\ly  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  ; 

'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2.  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day  ; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3.  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 


E'eo  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
"Jesus  hath  lived,  and  died  for  me." 

This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  ii 

m  change  its  glorious  hue, 
e  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

Oh,  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice  ; 
Bid,  Lord,  Thy  banish 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesu  -,  the  Lord  our  1 


161  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone — 

'  He  whom  I  fi  <  my  hopes  upon  ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  Him  1  view. 

2.  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  ro  id  1l1.1i  1<  ads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go  ;  fur  all  hi-,  paths  are  peace. 

3.  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 
And  mourned  becr.use  I  found  it  not  ; 


Till  late  I  heard  n: 

"Come  hither,  child,  I  am  the  way." 

:    n.  Most  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  I'h-v  a-  1  am  ! 
it'ul  self  to  Thee  I  give; 

5.  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Savi  >ur  I  h  ive  found  ; 


I'll  point  1 
And    aw 


1;  hold  tin--  «.i'  1 


059      '  v,i " ■" ■' r  ,,u- sun 

I )  ,th  In  .    ::<     tssive  journey  1  run  ; 

Id1 

Till  m 0  h    shall  wax  an  '  wane  no  more. 

•3     !'■    1 .1.-   i  >  >ngue 

Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 

And  infant   VOH  •      sh.ill  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 


1      sings  abound  where-'er  He  reigns; 
The  •  '       his  chains, 

irst, 

■     blest. 
.}      Let  every  creaf  •  nig 

An-  with  SOBga  ae.tin, 

And  earth,  1   pi  it  the  loud  Amen. 
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Stzbionx,  %lmtb  jjairiwtr. 
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Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

J    urneying  on  to  God  : 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on. 
Backward  never  looking, 

Tili  the  prize  is  won. 


Jl  us,  Lord,  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Ih-re  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

See  Thy  children 
Often  have  we  left  Tlicc, 

Often  gone  astray  ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 


38. 


352  Satomr  §m. 
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D.C.M. 


^  '  i       i      ■        i 

I.     My        Sa    -    viour   dear,      my         Sa   -  viour  dear,        I  love      to     think      of        Thee 

jj.    ;      -fe      M.        -S-        M.    •      M.      M.        M.        M.         |  |       .J.         ;j 


'  r   r  t   "   r 

Fain   would         I     sound  through   all    earth's  bound   Thy    match  -   less     love        to  me 


&J-J- 


Thy        life  and  death,  while 

I    .    J N 1 


have    breath,      My        con  -  stant    theme    shall 

A. 


My  Saviour  dear,  my  Saviour  dear, 

I  long,  I  faint  to  see 
Thy  lovely  face,  in  yon  blest  place 

Thou  hast  prepared  for  me. 


There,  clothed  in  light,  with  angels  bright, 

I'll  worship  and  adore  ; 
And  love  and  praise,  through  endless  days, 

A  trophy  of  Thy  power. 


178. 

I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

So  lowly  and  so  meek, 
For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word 

That  ever  heard  Him  speak. 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

So  frequently  in  prayer  ; 
Alone  upon  the  mountain-top 

He  met  His.  Father  there. 


I  want  to  be  like  Jesus  : 

I  never,  never  find 
That  He,  though  persecuted,  was 

To  any  one  unkind. 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Engaged  in  doing  good, 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said, 

"She  hath  done  what  she  could. 


I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Who  sweetly  s.iicl  to  all, 
"  Let  little  children  come  to  Me  :" 
I  would  obey  the  call. 
Rut  oh,  I'm  not  like  Jesus, 

iy  one  may  sec  ;       [grace. 
Oh,    gentle   Saviour,    send    Thy 
And  make  me  like  t     l'hee. 


39. 
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3.    I  will  sing  for  Jesus  ! 

His  name  alone  prevailing 
Shall  be  my  sweetest  music, 
When  heart  and  flesh  are  failing. 


4.    Still  I'll  sing  for  Jesus  ! 

Oh,  how  I  will  adore  Him, 
Among  the  cloud  of  witnesses 
Who  cast  their  crowns  before  Him  1 


40.    The  great  Physician  now  is  near. — See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  49. 


41. 


%t  ®m  lagfal  Stsns  Sto-toig. 


Once  we  wandered  far  from  God, 

Knowing  not  of  Jesus  ; 
Treading  still  the  downward  road, 

Leading  far  from  Jesus  ; 
Till  the  Spirit  taught  us  how 
'Neath  the  Saviour's  yoke  to  bow, 
And  we  fain  would  follow  now, 
Jesus !  only  Jesus ! 


Be  our  trust  through  years  to  come, 

Jesus  !  only  Jesus  ! 
Password  to  our  heavenly  home, 

Jesus  !  only  Jesus  ! 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  bee, 
On  through  all  eternity, 
This  our  theme  and  song  shall  be, 

Je->us  '  jnly  Jesus  ! 
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This 
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Let     all 

N         I 


the      chil  -  dren       sing. 


3.    Ho  ■!  fr  nn  hill  to  hill, 

And  spread  from  plain  tO  plain  ; 
While,  louder,  |VI    :•  ■  .  ell   ITCr  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 


.}      II  ,  .ann.n.     on  the  wings  of  light 

<  >'<-r  earth  and  01  na  My  ; 

Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  tonight, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 


43.     ('''"  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost. 


and  Solos,"  No.  38. 
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I  kill 

That        my    soul    might      be 


en,      And 


1     -Q-   f 

cend    to         God       on     high. 


2.   Father,  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

Show  to  me  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  prepare  me  to  inherit 

Glory,  where  He  reigns  above. 


There,  with  saints  and  angels  dwelling, 
May  I  that  great  love  proclaim, 

And  with  them  be  ever  telliug 
All  the  wonders  of  His  name. 


45.     I  love  to  think,  though  I  am  young.     Arranged  i4tider  No.  10. 


AJX     Jesus  was  the  first  to  love  us  : 

Our  dear  Lord  came  from  the  sky, 
Lived  a  weary  life  of  sorrow, 

Then  a  shameful  death  did  die. 
We  must  all  have  died  for  ever, 

Had  not  Jesus  died  instead  ; 
Now  our  sins  may  all  be  covered, 

By  the  precious  blood  He  shed. 

2.    Oh,  how  dearly  He  has  loved  us, 
Long  before  we  loved  at  all  ^ 
Now  with  us  He  standeth  pleading, 
And  His  loving  voice  doth  call  : 


"  Do  you  love  me  ?  do  you  love  Me?  ' 
Now  I  think  I  hear  Him  say  ; 

And  He  waiteth  for  the  answer, 
Which  my  heart  will  give  to-day. 

Jesus,  Lord,  I  think  I  love  Thee, 

Hut  I  want  to  love  Thee  more  ; 
Now,  I  pray  Thee,  send  Thy  Spirit, 

In  my  heart  Thy  love  to  pour. 
"If  ye  love  Me,  if  ye  love  Me,'' 

Hark  !  again  I  hear  Him  say, 
"Do  the  things  you  know  will  please  Me? 

All  My  loving  words  obey." 


1  58       CoMR,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace  ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  FfSCUe  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  thai  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

ISind  my  wandering  heart  co  Thee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love : 
Here's  my  heart,  Lord,  take  and  SCOI  *£, 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 
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47. 


Jesus,  m^a  %xbth  &bobi  t&t  Sfen. 


L.M. 


Je  -  sus,  who  lived   a      -     bove        the 


sky,  Came  down  to     be 
I        I        I 


and         die 


2.  He  went  about — He  was  so  kind — 
To  cure  poor  people  who  were  blind  ; 
And  many  who  were  sick  and  lame, 
He  pitied  them,  and  did  the  same. 

3.  And  more  than  that,  He  told  them  too 
The  things  that  God  would  have  them  do  ; 
And  was  so  gentle  and  so  mild, 

He  would  have  listened  to  a  child. 


108. 


Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart, 

Nor  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light ; 

Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart : 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved — why  not  to-night ' 

To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 
To  bless  thy  half-awakened  sight  ; 

Now  is  the  time  ; — oh  then,  be  wise  ! 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved— why  not  to-night ' 

Jesus  is  here  ;  He  waits  to  bless  ; 
Paid  is  the  debt,  and  finished  quite 


But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died  ! 

He  was  hung  up  and  crucified  ! 

And  those  kind  hands  that  did  such  good, 

They  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wood  ! 

And  so  He  died  !— and  this  is  why 
He  came  to  be  a  man  and  die  : 
The  Bible  says  He  came  from  heaven 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 


The  mighty  work— then  look  and  live  ! 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved— why  not  to-night? 

The  loving  Saviour  waiteth  still ; 

And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  requite  ? 
Renounce  at  once  thy  stubborn  will  ; 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved  -why  not  to-night? 

Oh,  think  what  He  has  done  for  thee, 
Such  matchless  love  no  longer  slight ; 

To  Him  this  hour  for  mercy  flee: 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved— why  not  to-night? 


OIR      Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep, 

*     From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep  ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2.    Asleep  in  Jesus  !  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing, 
That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting 


Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ! 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

Asleep  in  Jesus  !  oh,  for  me 

May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be  ! 

Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 


OQ2  JESl'S  to  Thy  dear  arms  I  flee, 

*'        '         I  have  no  other  help  but  Thee, 

For  Thou  dost  suffer  me  to  come  ; 

Oh,  take  a  little  wanderer  home. 

2.   Jesus,  I'll  try  my  cross  to  bear, 
I'll  follow  Thee  and  never  fear, 
From  Thy  dear  fold  I  would  not  roam 
Oh,  take  a  little  wanderer  home. 


Jesus,  I  cannot  see  Thee  here, 
Vet  still  I  know  Thou'rt  very  near ; 
Oh,  say  my  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
And  I  shall  dwell  with  Thee  in  heaven. 

And  now,  Lord  Jesus,  I  am  Thine, 

Oh,  be  Thou  ever,  ever  mine  ; 

And  let  me  never,  never  r 

From  Thee,  the  little  wanderer's  home. 


48. 


Sews  fram  JSis  'Hhxatii  on  itiinb. 


■ 

Jesus  from  His  throne  on  high 

(  'ame  into  the  world  t 

That  I  might  from  sin  b 

Bled  and  died  upon  the  tree. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  Yes.  Jesus  loves  me 
Yes,  Ji 

2.    I  can  see  Him  even  now, 

With  His  pierced,  thonH  lad  brow, 

Agonizing  on  the  1 

Oh,  what  love,  and  all  for  me  ! 

J' or  Tune,  see  "Sottas 
30 


3.  Now  I  feel  this  heart  of  stone 
Drawn  to  love  God's  Holy  Son, 

"  Lifted  up    on  ( Calvary, 

Suffering  shame  and  death  for  mi 

4.  Jesus,  take  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Make  it  pure,  and  wholly  Thine 
Thou  hast  bled  and  died  for  me, 
1  wdi  henceforth  live  lor  Thee. 

\nd  Solas,"  No.  69. 
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We  may  not  know — we  cannot  tell- 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear  ; 

But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good  ; 

That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 


1 49      ^  M ' N  3  at  "  P^fe^  pe^cz  "  v-'ith  God, 
Oh,  what  a  word  is  this  ! 
A  sinner  reconciled  through  blood — 
This,  this  indeed  is  peace. 

2.  By  nature  and  by  practice  far- 

How  very  far  ! — from  God  ; 
Y  . :  d  ;w  by  grace  brought  nigh  to  Him, 
Through  Jesus'  precious  blood. 

3.  So  nigh,  so  very  nigh  to  God, 

I  cannot  nearer  be  ; 


1KO      How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  Tear. 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3.  Dear  name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place. 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


O45  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ouis. 

2.    Look  how  we  grovel  here  bd 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  ; 
Our  souls,  how  htavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 


4.  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin  ; 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5.  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved  ; 

And  we  must  love  Him  too. 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 


For  in  the  person  of  His  Son 
I  am  as  near  as  He. 

4.  So  dear,  so  very  dear  to  God, 

More  dear  I  cannot  be  ; 
The  love  wherewith  He  loves  the  Soa- 
Such  is  His  love  to  me. 

5.  Why  should  I  ever  careful  be, 

Since  such  a  God  is  mine  ? 
He  watches  o'er  me  night  and  day 
And  tells  me,  "  Mine  is  thine." 


4.  "Jesus  !  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5     \\  tak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmes:  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6.   Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 


3.    In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  v.*  rise  : 

H  j-vannahs  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

ne,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenls 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour 
And  that  shall  kindle  our-.. 
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See,  the  blood  is  fulling  fast 

From  His  forehead  and  His  side  ! 

Hark  !  He  now  has  breathed  His  last; 
With  a  mighty  groan  He  died  ! 

Children,  shall  I  teli  you  why 

Jesus  condescends  to  die? 

102. 

Children,  you  have  gone  astray, 

Far  from  Cod, and  peace, and  heaven! 

Would  you  leave  that  dangerous  way? 

Would  you  have  your  sins  forgiven  ? 

Christ  can  all  your  sins  forgive  : 

Look  to  Jesus,  look  and  live  ! 


You  were  wretched,  weak,  and  vile, 
You  deserved  His  holy  frown  ; 

But  He  saw  you  with  a  smile, 
And  to  save  you  hastened  down  ; 

Listen,  children  :  this  is  why 

Jesus  condescends  to  die. 


Children,  you  have  sinful  hearts  ! 

Jesus  Christ  can  make  you  whole 
He  can  cleanse  your  inward  parts, 
Sanctify  and  save  your  soul. 
Jesus  a  new  heart  can  give  ; 
Look  to  Jesus,  look  and  live  ! 


Come  then,  children,  come  and  see  ; 

Lift  your  little  hands  to  pray, 
"  Blessed  Jesus,  pardon  me, 

Help  a  guilty  sinner,"  say  ; 
"  Since  it  was  for  such  as  I 
Thou  didst  condescend  to  die." 


3- 
Children,  you  may  shortly  die  ! 
Jesus  died  your  souls  to  save; 
If  you  to  the  Saviour  fly, 
You  shall  live  beyond  the  grave. 
Life  eternal  He  will  give  ; 
Look  to  Jesus,  look  and  live. 


160. 

When  this  passing  world  is  done, 
When  has  sunk  yon  radiant  sun, 
When  I  stand  with  Christ  on  high, 
Looking  o'er  life's  history  : 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then— how  much  I  owe. 


When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
■  I  in  beauty  not  my  own  ; 
When  I  see   Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart : 


Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know- 
Not  till  then  -  -how  much  I  owe. 


When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunder  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  water* 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice  : 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then     how  much  I  owe. 

4- 
E'en  on  earth,  as  tin 
Darkly  let  Thy  glory 


Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sv 
Make  Thy  Spirit's  h 
E'en  on  earth,  Lord,  let  me  know 
Something  of  the  debt  I 


( Ihosen  not  for  good  in  mc, 

ed  up  from  wrath  to  flee  ; 
Hidden  hi  UK  Saviour's  side, 

By  the  Spirit  sanctified  : 

.  earth  to  shov 

By  my  love,  how  much  I 


51.     WiiF.N  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross.     Arranged  under  No.  17. 
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hearts  that  break  :      Je   -    sus 
soul      to    save ;       Je   -    sus 


No       mu     -     sic   from     the      quiv  -  ering  string  Could 
died.         The      ho      -      ly   Lord,    the    bleed  -  ing  Lamb,   The 
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such  sweet  sounds  of    rap-ture  bring ;  Oh,  may 
Cru  -  ci  -  had,  the  Great  I     Am  :  There's  life 
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And  now  I  need  not  fear  to  pray  : 
Jesus  died. 

He  washes  all  my  sins  away  : 
Jesus  died. 

He  washes  all  my  sins  away, 

He  is  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ; 

And  now  to  all  men  I  can  say — 
Jesus  died. 


'Twill  soothe  my  heart  with  death  in  view : 

Jesus  died. 
And  bear  me  that  cold  river  through  : 

Jesus  died. 
That  word  will  heaven's  bright  gates  unclose, 
Release  me  from  my  mortal  woes, 
And  bear  me  where  His  glory  glows  ; 

Jesus  died. 
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Refrain. 


He'll   pro-vide  For     all      who  love  the     Sa-viour  ! 

i     flJ  A    A  A   J.  J.     i 


Je  -  SUS.  dear    Je  -  sus  !  Thy  name  is  sweet,  my 


2.    To  my  weak  steps  He  doth  pive  heed, 
He  watcheth  me    my  Savioui  ! 
He  helpeth  me  in  every  need, 
He  ioveih  me— my  Saviour  ! 


He  hcareth,  and  doth  answer  send 
prayer    my 

And  He  will  keep  unto  th- 

bild  that  trusts  his  Saviour  ! 
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54. 


Jfwus  gieb  upau  fk  %xtt. 


Je  -  sus   died     up   -   on      the  tree,    That  from  sin      we    might   be     free,    And     for      e    -    ver 


If      with  trust  -  ing  hearts  we    go. 


He     will  wash    us    white    as  snow,  In      His      blood. 


Lord,  we  bring  our  hearts  to  Thee  ; 
Dying  love  is  all  our  pica. 
Thine  for  ever  we  would  be — 
Jesus,  ever  Thin-: 
-illes  and  bids  tu  come  ; 
room, 

above. 


When  we  reach  that  shining  shoi 
All  our  sufferings  will  be  o'er  ; 
Then  we'll  sigh  and  weep  no  more 

In  that  land  of  love  ; 
Hut  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
And  with  crowns  of  glory  bright, 
We  will  range  the  fields  of  light, 

Everni  jre. 
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i.     How   lov  -  ing      is       Je  -   sus,  who    came  from  the     sky,  In       ten  -  der  -  est      pi    -    ty    for 

2.     How  glad  -  ly   does    Je  -  sus    free    par  -  flon    im  -  part,         To      all       who    re  •  ceive    Him    by 
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3- 
How  precious  is  Jesus  to  all  who  believe  ! 
And  out  of  His  fulness  what  grace  they  receive  ! 
When  weak  He  supports  them,  when  erring  He  guide 
And  everything  needful  He  kindly  provides. 


Oh,  give  then  to  Jesus  your  earliest  days  ; 
They  only  are  blessed  who  walk  in  Hia  ways  : 
in  life  and  in  death  He  will  still  be  their  Friend, 


I     For  those  whom  He  loves  He 


love  to  the  end. 


105. 


Oh,  turn  ye  !  oh,  turn  ye  ! 

For  why  will  ye  die, 
When  God,  in  great  mercy, 

Is  coming  so  nigh? 
Now  Jesus  invites  you, 

The  Spirit  says,  "Come,' 
And  angels  are  waiting 

To  welcome  you  home. 


How  vain  the  delusion 

That,  while  you  delay, 
Your  hearts  may  grow  better 

By  staying  away  ! 
Come  wretched,  come  starvin; 

Come — happy  to  be— 
While  streams  of  salvation 

Are  flowing  so  free. 


Oh,  how  can  we  leave  you  ? 

Why  will  you  not  come  ? 
'Tis  Jesus  entreats  you  ; 

He  bids  you  come  home. 
Oh,  turn  ye  !  oh,  turn  ye  ! 

For  why  will  ye  die. 
When  God,  in  great  mercy, 

Is  coming  so  nigh  ? 


167. 


Draw  nearer,  my  Saviour; 

In  mercy  behold 
And  keep  me  for  ever, 

Safe,  safe  in  the  fuld  : 
More  watchful  and  trusting, 

Oh,  help  me  to  be 
More  holy,  dear  Saviour, 

More  faithful  to  Thee. 


More  humble  in  spirit, 

More  fervent  in  prayer. 
NMore  cheerful  and  willing 

My  trials  to  bear  : 
More  earnest  in  labour 

Oil,  help  me  to  he  — 
More  holy,  dear  Saviour, 

More  faithful  to  Thee. 


Come,  blessed  Redeemer, 

Now  dwell  in  my  heart 
My  hope  and  my  comfort 

For  ever  Thou  art  ; 
In  all  my  temptations, 

Oh.  Help  me  to  tie 
More  holy,  dear  Saviour, 

More  faithful  to  Thee. 


Oq,     Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviout  bleed  ?    See  "SetlgS  nmf  boles,"  Ni\  66. 
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Sa    -  viour    cry 
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"  It  is  finished  !  "    Oh,  what  pleasure 
Do  the  wondrous  words  afford  ! 

blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us  through  Christ  the  Lord. 

"  It  is  finished  !" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record  ! 


r—r^t— f- 

Saints  and  angels,  shout  His  praises  ! 

Children,  join  to  sing  the  same  ! 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

Join  to  sing  Immanuel's  name  ! 
Hallelujah  ! 

Endless  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 
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i.     All         ye        that      pass        by,           To        Je    -     sus     draw  nigh  ;        To         you       is         it 

2.    The      Lord       in         the       day        Of  His    an    -     gcr      did  lay           Our       sins      on      the 

A J J_J_J       ' T3^L_J_^L 


DO  -  tiring     That         Je    -     sus      should        die?      \        _  _  ,      _,  ~ 

}-      Our       Ran  -    som      and      Peace,         Our 


JM    fr   tipti   f^'S   b%— continued. 
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row    like      His ! 
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3.    He  dies  to  atone 

For  sins  not  His  own, 

The  Father  hath  punished 

For  us  His  dear  Son. 


J    .Oj  4aJ    J3.4 

-A3 1 ^ 1 


4.    With  joy  we  approve 

The  design  of  His  love 
'Tis  a  wonder  below, 
And  a  wonder  above. 


5.    Oh,  may  we  embrace 
The  ransoming  grace 
Of  Him  who  hath  suffered 
And  died  in  our  place. 


60. 
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The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


187      Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
*  *         And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No  ;  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2.  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here  ! 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3.  His  cross  I  cheerfully  will  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free  ; 

219    JBRUSALEMi  my  happy  home  ! 
•       Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 

2.  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walh 

And  pearly  gates  behold  ;       x 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3.  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin,  nor  sorrow  know  ; 


And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 

And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

And  palms  shall  wave,  and  harps  shall  ring, 

Beneath  heaven's  arches  high  : 
''The  Lord  that  lives,"  the  ransomed  sing, 

"That  lives  no  more  to  die." 


Mats  !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 
1  onward  press  to  you. 

Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  ! 

My  soul  still  longs  for  thee  : 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 

When  I  thy  joys  shali  see. 


©1.     Who,  who  are  these  beside  the  chilly  wave?    See  "Swigs  and  Solos,"  No.  58. 


62.     Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts.     Arranged  under  No.  33. 


63.     Free  from  the  law  !  oh,  happy  condition  !     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  11. 

G'X.     Nothing  cither  great  or  small.    S?e  ''  Sengs  and  Solos,"  No.  74. 
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D.C.  But     to    Thy  cross    we  [come     to      learn  The  sto  •    ry      of     Thy        love. 
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read      Thy  power   wher     e'er  we    turn,      A 
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Dear  suffering  Saviour,  let  u  .  stay 

To  gaze  and  think  of  Thee, 
And  never  coldly  turn  away 

From  sacred  Calvary 
Oft  may  we  gather  round  Thy  feet. 

To  praise  Thy  dying  love, 
Till  to  behold  Thy  face  we  meet 

In  purer  scenes  above. 


F 


Thou  Man  of  Sorrows,  hearts  like  ours 

Thy  griefs  can  never  know  ; 
No  youthful  tongues,  no  mortal  powers, 

Can  utter  half  Thy  woe. 
Yet  'twas  for  us  Thy  tears  were  sheJ, 

For  u^  they  pierced  Thy  side  ; 
To  bring  us  help  the  Saviour  bled, 

To  give  us  life  He  died. 


66.     There  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar.      See  "Songs  and  Solos"  Xo.  2. 


67. 


J  gja&t  $m&  of  fbr  Sfabimir's  i'otic  , 


have       heard        of 
I      have      heard    h  m 


the 
He 


1  §wfre  i*arl>  0f  t|e  Star's  $0to.— continued. 
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love  'and  com  -  pas  -  sion    for     me?   for     me?    Out    of    love    and    corn-pas  -  sion   for 
lan-guished and  suf-  fered  for     me?   for      me?   That  He    lan-guished  and  suf- fered  for 
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I've  been  told  of  a  heaven  on  high, 
Which  the  children  of  Jesus  shall  see  ; 

But  is  there  a  place  in  the  sky 
Made  ready  and  furnished  for  me? 


4.    Lord,  answer  these  questions  of  mine, 
To  whom  shall  I  go  but  to  Thee  ? 
And  say  by  Thy  Spirit  divine, 
There's  a  Saviour  and  heaven  for  me. 


ark!  a  Wait*  \%  $mi>  foam  fato. 


8.7.4. 


68. 


Hark!  a  voice  is  heard  from  heaven, 

Speaking  pardon  full  and  free  ; 
Come,  and  thou  shalt  be  forgiven, 
Boundless  mercy  flows  for  thee— 
Even  thee,  even  thee, 
Boundless  mercy  flows  for  thee. 

Sec-  the  healing  fountain  springing 
From  the  Saviour  on  the  tree  ; 

Pardon,  peace,  and  cleansing  bringing  : 
1  .ost  one,  loved  one,  'tis  for  thee — 


3.    Hear  His  love  and  mercy  speaking — 

"  Come  and  trust  thy  soul  with  Me  \ 
Though  thy  heart  for  sin  be  breaking, 
I  have  rest  and  peace  for  thee  " — 

4.  Every  sin  shall  be  forgiven  ; 

Thou  through  grace  a  child  shalt  be. 
Child  of  God,  and  heir  of  heaven  ; 
Yes,  a  mansion  waits  for  thee — 

5.  There  in  love  for  ever  dwelling, 

Jesus  all  thy  joy  shall  be ; 
And  thy  song  shall  still  be  telling 
All  His  mercy  did  for  thee— 


For  Tune,  see  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  56. 


69.     THERB  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One.     See  "Songs  and  Solos ,"  No.  32. 


70.     "WhOSOBVM  licareth  ! 


shout,  shout  the  sound  !    See  "Songs  and  Solos, 
39 
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Come,      rich      and      poor !  come, 
Through    Him     who      now        in 


and     young !  Come,    and        be        rich    -    ly 
ry         sits         At       God's    right     hand 


3.   All  things  are  ready— Come  ! 
The  door  is  open  wide  ; 
Oh,  feast  upon  the  love  of  God, 
For  Christ,  His  Son,  has  died. 


4.    All  things  are  ready — Come  ! 
All  hindrance  is  removed  ; 
And  God,  in  Christ,  His  precious  love 
To  fallen  man  has  proved. 


5.    All  things  are  ready— Come  ! 

To-morrow  may  not  be  ; 
O  sinner,  come  !  the  Saviour  waits 

This  hour  to  welcome  thee. 


305. 


Jests,  in  Thy  blest  name, 
With  joyful  hearts  we  meet, 
In  fellowship  with  saints  above, 
Around  the  mercy-seat. 

2.    Lord,  animate  our  hearts 
With  fervent  love  to  Thee, 
And  nerve  each  fainting  warrior  here 
With  holy  energy  ! 


3.  With  joyfulness  we  wait 
To  see  our  Master's  face  ; 

Come,  Jesus,  to  Thy  waiting  ones, 
And  fill  this  lowly  place  ! 

4.  Fill  it  with  light  and  love, 
Fill  it  with  power  divine  ; 

And  may  Thy  children  hence  depart, 
Fresh  sealed  and  signed  as  Thine  ! 


311. 


And  may  I  really  tread 
The  palace  of  my  King? — 
Gaze  on  the  glory  of  His  face, 
And  of  His  beauty  - 

2.  I  am  not  worthy,  Lord, 
Not  worthy  to  draw  near  ; 

My  feet  are  dusty  with  the  way, 
I  hesitate— I  fear  ! 

3.  "  But  wherefore  tremble  thus? 
I  washed  thee  clean  and  white  ! 

I  decked  thee  with  salvation's  robe, 
Fairer  than  morning  light  ! 

4.  "  I  hold  thine  hand  in  Mine, 
And  as  I  walk  beside, 


The  pearly  gates  lift  up  their  heads, 
And  for  us  open  wide. 

5.  "They  opened  long  ago, 
Opened  to  let  Me  in, 

When  I,  returning  from  the  fight, 
Had  conquered  death  and  sin  ! 

6.  "  And  they  stand  open  still, 
Open,  my  child,  for  thee  ; 

Then  enter  in  with  joyfulness, 
And  use  thy  liberty  ! " 

7.  Jesus,  I  tttt77draw  High, 

And  in  the  "  secret  place  " 
Eehold  the  beauty  of  my  Lord, 
And  banquet  on  His  grace  ! 


72.     Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay.     Sec  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo. 
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1.  Come    to  the       Sa-viour  now !      He     gent  -  ly     call  -  eth     thee;     In     true     re-pen-tance  bow.    Be* 
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A  home  in    heaven  a    -  bove. 

done  ;      Then  bows  His     head,  and  dies. 
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Come  i   come  !  come! 
Come  !  come  !  come  J 
I 
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Come  to  the  Saviour  now  ! 

He  suffered  all  for  thee, 
And  in  His  merits  thou 

Hast  an  unfailing  plea. 
No  vain  excuses  frame, 

For  feelings  do  not  stay  ; 
None  who  to  Jesus  came 

Were  ever  sent  away. 


si/ 


Come  to  the  Saviour  now  ! 

Ye  who  have  wandered  far, 
Renew  your  solemn  vow, 

For  His  by  right  you  are. 
Come,  like  poor  wandering  sheep 

Returning  to  His  fold  ! 
His  arm  will  safely  keep, 

His  love  will  ne'er  grow  cold. 


? 


Come  to  the  Saviour,  all ! 

Whate'er  your  burdens  be; 
Hear  now  His  loving  call  — 

"  Cast  all  your  care  on  Me. 
Come  !  and  for  every  grief, 

In  Jesus  you  will  find 
A  sure  and  safe  relief, 

A  loving  Friend  and  kind. 


ft 
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Oh.  come  tlii-  place  within  ! 

Jesus  is  here  !  Jesus  is  here  ! 
you  full  of  sin, — 

Jesus  is  here  !  Jesus  is  here  ! 
He  knows  you  when  you  come, 
Poor,  wretched,  and  undone, 
Seeking  Him  ami  Him 

Jcsu.s  is  here  !  Jesus  is  here  ! 


Come  then  to  Jesus  m.w  ' 

Testis  is  here  !  Jesus  is  here  ! 

All  near  Him  lowly  bow  ! 
Jesus  is  here  !  Jesus  is  here  ! 

Oh,  ye  that  feel  your  sin. 

And  coming  long  have  been. 

Now  find  your  rest  in  Him  ' 
Jesus  is  here  '  Je^u 
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•;e  to  Jesus  • 
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Jesus  is  litre  '    ! 
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3.    "Now  is  the  accepted  time," 
And  Jesus  bids  you  come  ; 
And  every  promise  in  His  Word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

I'm  thinking  of  my  sins, 
What  wicked  things  I've  done, 
How  very  sinful  I  have  been, 
Although  I  am  so  young. 

2.  How  wicked  is  my  heart  ! 
How  can  I  be  forgiven  ? 

Should  I  with  earth  be  called  to  part, 
How  could  I  sing  in  heaven  ? 

3.  But  Jesus  He  has  died 
For  little  ones  like  me  ; 


4.    Lord,  draw  our  youthful  hearts 

To  seek  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Then  shall  rejoicing  angels  bear 
The  joyful  news  above. 


271. 
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286. 


76. 


The  light  of  Sabbath  eve 
Is  fading  fast  away  ; 
What  pleasing  record  will  it  leave, 
To  crown  the  closing  day? 

2.    Is  it  a  Sabbath  spent, 

Fruitless,  and  vain,  and  void  ? 
Or  have  these  precious  moments  lent, 
Been  sacredly  employed  ? 

COMB,  little  children,  come  ! 

The  Saviour  calls  you  near ; 

He'll  tell  you  of  His  heavenly  home, 

And  gently  lead  you  there. 

2.    Haste,  little  children,  haste 
To  be  the  Saviour's  lambs  ; 


He  on  the  cross  was  crucified, 
From  sin  to  set  me  free. 

4.  With  all  my  load  of  sin 
I'll  go  to  Jesus'  feet  ; 

I'll  tell  Him  all—how  bad  I've  been, 
His  mercy  I'll  entreat. 

5.  I  know  my  prayer  He'll  hear, 
He'll  fill  my  heart  with  love, 

Hi'U  drive  away  my  guilty  fear, 
And  take  me  home  above. 


3.  How  dreadful  and  how  drear, 
In  yon  dark  world  of  pain, 

Will  Sabbath  seasons  lost  appear, 
That  cannot  come  again  ! 

4.  Lord  of  these  Sabbath  hours, 
Oh,  may  we  never  dare 

To  waste,  in  worldly  thoughts  of  ours, 
These  sacred  days  of  prayer. 


Come,  of  His  loving-kindness  taste, 
And  nestle  in  His  arms. 

3.    Pray,  little  children,  pray 
That  you  may  be  forgiven  ;  • 
And  ask  that  Coil  will  had  the  way 
To  Jesus  Christ  and  heaven. 


dmts  Dfofo  in  ©ailing. 
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Call  -  ing,  gent  -  ly 


ing  ;  Sweet  -  ly      now      He's     call  -  ing, 
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Call  -  ing  you    to 
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2.    Children,  He  will  never 
Prove  unkind,  untrue  ; 
Trust  in  Him,  He  11  ever 
Guide  you  safely  throu 


3.    Why  do  you  still  linger  ? 
Jesus  bids  you  come, 
Crowns  He'll  give  in  glory-, 
When  life's  race  is  run. 


We  will  heed  His  calling. 
And  no  longer  roam  : 

We  will  try  to  serve  Him, 
Till  He  calls  us  home. 


77,     To-day  the  Saviour  calls.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No,  71. 


78. 


®\f  &mt  t0  t\t  Satamr! 
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1.  Oh,  come     to     the  Sa-viour,  dearchil- dren,  to  -  day  ;  'Tis  fol  -  ly    to    wait  till  you're   ol-der: 

2.  You    hear     of    the  cross  where  I  m-man  -  u  -  el  bled,  And  tears  down  your  fa  -  ces  are  steal  -  ing 
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The     heart     is    now  ten  -  der,  but      if        you  de-  lay,  'Twill  sure  -  ly  grow  hard-er  and  cold  -  er. 
But      when     a  few  years  have  rolled  o    -    veryour  head,  You'll  hear  of  that  cross  without  feel    ing. 
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q^zzE=g=P 


;  ; 


f- 


N       N 


,;-J 


u     if  1       U   u     i 
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How  many  short  graves  in  the  churchyard  you  see 
How  many  dear  children  there  slumber  ! 

And  few  may  the  years  of  your  pilgrimage  be  ; 
No  mortal  tan  tell  us  iheir  number. 


Then  hasten  to  Jesus,  clear  children,  to-day, 
He'll  save  yon  From  sin  and  from  sorrow; 

Give  your  hearts  to  Him  now,  and  no  longer  delay, 
For  you  cannot  be  sure  of  to-morrow. 
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79. 


,  Wltm't  gnu  br  a  Christian ? 


P.M. 
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Oh,  won't  you  love  the  Saviour 

While  you're  young  ? 
For  you  He  left  His  glory, 
And  embraced  a  cross  so  gory  ; 
Won't  you  heed  the  melting  story 

While  you're  young? 

Rememher,  death  may  find  you 

While  you're  young  ; 
For  friends  are  often  weeping, 
And  the  stars  their  watch  are  keeping 
O'er  the  grassy  graves,  where,  sleeping, 

Lie  the  young. 


4.  Oh.  walk  the  path  to  glory 

While  you're  young; 
And  Jesus  will  befriend  you, 
And  from  danger  will  defend  you, 
And  a  peace  Divine  will  send  you 

While  you're  young. 

5.  Then  won't  you  be  a  Christian 

While  you're  young? 
Why  from  the  future  borrow. 
When,  ere  comes  another  morrow, 
You  may  weep  in  endless  sorrow 

While  you're  young? 


80. 


&tm  Christ  b  felling  Wgtt 


7-4-7S- 


Jesus  Christ  is  ©ailing  $J*i-~«mfMiM«z. 


2.  He  is  waiting  thee  to  bless  ; 

Come  now  !  come  now  ! 
Now  to  Him  thy  sins  confess ; 
Simply  trust  Him  now  ! 

3.  Longer  do  not  stay  away  ; 

Come  now  !  come  now  ! 

Now  at  once  for  mercy  pray ; 

Simply  tru9t  Him  now  ! 


4.  All  our  sins  on  Him  were  laid  ; 

Come  now  '  come  now  ! 
Full  atonement  He  has  made  ; 
Simply  trust  Him  now  : 

5.  Why  then  wilt  thou  longer  wait ' 

Come  now  !  come  now  ! 

Why  not,  ere  it  be  too  late, 

Simply  trust  Him  now  ? 
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Uark !  iljt-  $nm  of  Jesus  ©ailing. 
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Hark !  the      voice     of        Je    -    sus 
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Soon  that  voice  will  cease  its  calling, 
Now  it  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee  ; 

Sinner,  heed  the  gracious  message, 
To  the  blood  for  refuge  flea  : 

"  Take  salvation, 
Take  it  now,  and  happy  be." 


3.    Life  is  found  alcnc  in  Jesus, 

Only  there  'tis  offered  thee— 

Offered  without  price  or  money; 

'Tis  the  gift  of  God  ;  'tis  free  : 

"Take  salvation, 
Take  it  now,  and  happy  be." 


QA  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  ! 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power; 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more. 

2.    Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  reqniretfa 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

Thi>  He  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 


Come,  ye  wean,-,  h'r.vy-laden, 
■  and  ruined  by  the  Fall  ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all  : 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

Lo  !  the  incarnate  God  ascended 
Pleads  the  ■  !)lood  ; 

Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  . 

\    •  •    '  -■•    ' 
Can  do  hclplev,  sinners  good. 
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«0mc  mxta  Jgt,  %t  88teKg! 

[Music  by  special  permission^ 


7.6. 


"  Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  ! 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way  ; 
But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 


"  And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
O  patient  love  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt 
Which  calls  us  very  sinners, 

I    ii worthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
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(lame,  $rabn- taint  One 


6.4. 
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&0mC,    Waty-hbm    ©m— continued. 


Fine. 


Come  like  the  prodigal : 

He  will  receive, 
He  will  forgive  thee  all  ; 

Only  believe. 
Joy  to  the  mourning  heart 

He  wiil  restore  ; 
Turn  from  the  path  of  sin, 

Wander  no  more. 


Linger  not,  linger  not ; 

Haste  while  'tis  day  : 
Come,  ere  the  shades  of  night 

Close  on  thy  way. 
Life  is  a  fleeting  dream  ; 

Soon  'twill  be  o'er  ; 
Turn  from  its  fading  joys, 

Wander  no  more. 


84.     Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy.     Arranged  under  No.  81. 


85.     Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  64. 
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Come  to  ittus !  QLomt  gLfoag ! 
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2.  Come  to  Jesus  !  sin  no  more  ; 
But  on  thy  bended  knees  implore, 
And  knock  in  faith  at  mercy's  door  : 

He's  sure  to  welcome  thee. 

3.  Come  to  Jesus  !  all  is  free  : 

Hark  !  how  He  calls  "  Come  unto  Me 
1  cast  out  none,  1  11  pardon  thee." 
Oh,  thou  shalt  welcome  be. 


4.  Come  to  Jesus  !  c!ing  to  Him  ; 
He'll  keep  thee  far  fr.im  paths  of  s!n. 
Thou  shall  at  last  the  victory  win  ; 

A:id  He  will  welcome  thee. 

5.  Come  to  Jesus  ! — Lord,  I  come  ; 
Weary  of  sin,  no  more  I'd  roam, 
But  with  my  Saviour  be  at  home  C 

I  know  He'll  welcome  me. 
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87. 


60  mi  fell  ftsss. 


P.M. 


i.     Go    and   tell      Je    -  sus,     wea  -  ry,     sin  -  sick   soul  ;     He'll     ease     thee    of       thy  bur  -  den. 
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mil  tell  Jesus,  —when  your  sins  arise 
Like  mountains  of  dark  guilt  before  your  eyes  : 
Hisbl        •  t,  His  precious  life  He  gave, 

That  mercy,  peace,  and  pardon  you  might  have. 


3.    do  and  tell  Jesus  :   He'll  dispel  thy  fears, 

Wil!  calm  thy  doubts,  and  wipe  away  thy  tears: 
I  III  take  thee  in  His  arms  ;  and  on  His  breast 
Thou  may  st  be  happy,  and  for  ever  rest. 


88.     Mot  K.MK,  vvhorcsocor  thou  art.     Sm  "  Somgi  a  nd  Solos,"  No.  90. 


89.     "  V*t  there  is  toom  !"     The  Lamb's  bright  hall  of  bong.     St*  "  oow^f  and  Solos"  AV.  31. 
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say,      will  you     go       to      the      E  -   den      a  -   bove?  ) 
say,       will  you     go       to      the       E  -   den      a  -   bove?   ) 


Will  you    go?    will  you     go?    will  you 


bo/e? 


3.    No  poverty  there  ;  no,  the  saints  are  all  wealthy, 
The  heirs  of  His  glory  whose  nature  is  love  : 
No  sickness  can  reach  them,  that  country  is  healthy 
Oh  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 


March  on,  happy  pilgrims,  the  land  is  before  you. 
And  soon  its  ten  thousand  delights  we  shall  prove  ; 
Yes,  soon  we  shall  walk  o'er  the  hills  of  bright  glory. 
And  drink  the  pure  joys  of  the  Eden  above. 


9X.     I  have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  glory.     See  '''Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  106. 


92. 


Irfmlir  ©\u  Stabhtg  at  the  £lo.ar. 


L.M. 


BEHOLD  One  standing  at  the  door, 
And  hear  Him  pleading  evermore, 
With  gentle  voice  above  the  din, 
**  Let  Me  come  in  '  let  MeNcome  in  '.  " 

Tis  Jesus  standing  at  the  door. 
Oh,  hear  Him  pleading  evermore  ; 
Come,  weary  heart,  oppressed  with  >in. 
Say,  •■  Knter  in,  Lord,  enter  in  !" 

For  Tune,  see 


2.  He  bore  the  cruel  thorns  for  thee, 
Has  waited  long  and  patiently  ; 
Say,  weary  heart,  oppressed  with  sin, 
Say,  "  Enter  in,  Lord,  enter  in  !" 

3.  He  brings  thee  joy  from  heaven  above, 
He  brings  thee  pardon,  peace,  and  love  : 
Say,  weary  heart,  oppressed  with  sin, 
Say,  "  Enter  in,  Lord,  enter  in  I" 

Songs  end  Solos,"  No.  48. 


JW.     Behold,  a  Stranger  at  the  door.     Arranged  under  No.  17. 


94.     KNOCKING  !  knocking  !  who  is  there?     Sec  "  So7/^s  and  Solos,"  Ni/.  19. 
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95. 


Wfe  Sabionr  Stands  Slatting. 


P.M. 


I       hear  His  kind  voice,  I'll  re   -  ject  Him   no   more,  Nor   let   Him  stand  plcad-ing    in       vain. 


I'll     yield    to     the  voice   of    His    iner  -  ci  -  ful    love,  And     let    my    dear    Saviourcome 


2.    O  Saviour,  my  Ransom,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 
The  Life,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  Way  ! 
O"  Thy  precious  merit  alone  I  depend  ; 
Dwell  in  me,  and  keep  me,  I  pray. 


Thy  goodness  hath  opened  the  door  of  my  heart— 

'lis  open  in  welcome  to  Thee  : 
Come  in,  blessed  Saviour,  and  never  depart  ; 

Come  in,  with  Thy  mercy,  to  me. 
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%Mt  5D&0itg^t  Samara's  gauglrter. 
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'Neath  the  stately  palm-tree  swaying, 

Listened  she  to  words  of  truth  : 
While  each  thought  was  backward  straying 

O'er  her  wasted  youth. 
Ha>tening  homeward,  with  desire 

All  His  wondrous  speech  to  tell, 
Asked  she,  "  Is  not  this  Messiah 

Waiting  at  the  well?" 


Living  water-*  stQl  are  flowing, 

Full  and  free  for  all  mankind, 
Blessings  sweet  on  all  bestow  ing  ; 

All  a  welcome  find. 
All  the  world  may  come  and  prove  Him 

Every  doubt  will  Christ  dispel, 
When  each  heart  shall  truly  love  Him, 

Waiting  at  the  well. 


97.    What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng?    See  "Song?  and 

51 
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J.tsua  delist  is  passing  Im. 


Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by, 
Sinner,  lift  to  Him  thine  eye  ; 
As  the  precious  moments  flee, 
Cry,  "  Be  merciful  to  me  !" 

Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by ; 
Will  He  always  be  so  nigh  ? 
Now  is  the  accepted  day, 
Seek  for  healing  while  you  may. 

Lo  !  He  stands  and  calls  to  thee, 
"What  wilt  thou  then  have  of  Me' 


Rise,  and  tell  Him  all  thy  need  ; 
Rise, — He  calleth  thee  indeed. 

4.  "  Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see  ; 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul, 

All  my  heart  and  life  control." 

5.  Oh,  how  sweet !  the  touch  of  power 
Comes, — it  is  salvation's  hour  ; 
Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release, 

"  Faith  hath  saved  thee  :  go  in  peace  !' 


For  Tune,  see  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  13S. 
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3.  "  Long  hast  thou  been  Satan's  captive, 

I  will  set  thee  free  ; 
Then,  rejoicing  in  thy  freedom, 
Follow  Me." 

4.  Many  times  has  Jesus  spoken, 

Now  He  speaks  again  ; 
Shall  thy  Saviour's  invitation 
Be  in  vain '.' 


5.  Soon  that  voice  will  cease  its  calling, 

Wilt  thou  still  delay? 
Wait  no  longer,  sin  grows  stronger, 
Yield  to-day. 

6.  Saviour,  I  will  wait  no  longer, 

Now  to  Thee  I  come  ; 

And  when  life's  short  voyage  is  over, 
Take  me  home. 


100. 
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Think  what  He's  done  for  thee — 
Is  Jesus  thine  ? 

He  has  bled  upon  the  tree — 
Is  Jesus  thine  ? 

See  the  sun  in  darkness  hide 

When  for  you  the  Saviour  died, 

For  you  was  crucified  : 

Take  Jesus  thine. 


He  is  a  Friend  indeed — 
Is  Jesus  thine  ? 

He'll  be  the  Friend  you  need — 
Is  Jesus  thine  ? 

He's  knocking,  let  Him  in  ! 

There's  no  other  friend  like  Him 

He'll  cleanse  your  soul  from  sin  : 
Take  Jesus  thine. 


Say,  is  thy  soul  at  rest  ? 

Is  J'esus  thine  ? 
Jesus  alone  can  bless  : 

Is  Jesus  thine? 
Wouldst  thou  in  glory  dwell, 
And  with  saints  in  rapture  tell, 
He  "hath  done  all  things  well"? 

Take  Jesus  thine. 


134. 

Now  I  have  found  a  Friend, 
Jesus  is  mine ; 
His  love  shall  never  end, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Though  earthly  joys  decrease, 
Though  human  friendships  cease, 
Now  I  have  lasting  peace, 
Jesus  is  mine. 

2, 

Though  I  grow  poor  and  old, 
Jesus  is  mine  ; 


He  will  my  faith  uphold, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

He  shall  my  wants  supply, 

His  precious  blood  is  nigh  ; 

Nought  can  my  hope  destroy, 
Jesus  is  mine. 


When  earth  shall  pass  away, 
Jesus  is  mine ; 

In  the  great  Judgment-day, 
Jesus  is  mine. 

Oh,  what  a  glorious  thing 


Then  to  behold  my  King  ! 
On  tuneful  harp  to  sing, 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 


Farewell,  mortality  ! 

Jesus  is  mine  ; 
Welcome,  eternity  ! 

Jesus  is  mine. 
He  my  redemption  is, 
Wisdom  and  righteousness, 
Life,  light,  and  holiness  : 

Jesus  is  mine. 


224. 

There  is  a  happy  land, 

Far,  far  away, 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand 

Bright,  bright  as  day. 
Oh,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
'*  Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King 
Loud  let  His  praises  ring — 
Praise,  praise  for  aye. 


Come  to  this  happy  land, 

Come,  come  away  : 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 

Why  still  delay? 
Oh,  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 


Bright  in  that  happy  land 

Beams  every  eye  ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die. 
On  then  to  glory  run, 
Be  a  crown,  a  kingdom,  won  ! 
And  bright  above  the  sun, 

Reign,  reign  for  aye. 


308. 


Hark  !  'tis  the  watchman's  cry, 

Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  nigh  ; 
Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! 
Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night, 
Ye  are  children  of  the  light, 
Yours  is  the  glory  bright ; 
Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! 


Call  to  each  waking  band, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 
Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 

Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 

Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 

Always  at  the  Master's  gate, 

E'en  though  He  tarry  late  ; 

Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 


Hear  we  the  shepherd's  voice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 
Would  ye  his  heart  rejoice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 
Weakness  needs  the  Strong  One  near  : 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 


Heed  we  the  steward's  call. 
Work,  brethren,  work  ! 

There's  room  enough  for  all, 
Work,  brethren,  work  ! 

This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 

Constant  labour  will  afford; 

Yours  is  a  sure  reward  : 
Work,  brethren,  work  ! 

5- 


Now  sound  the  final  chord, 
Praise,  brethren,  praise  ; 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! 

What  more  befits  the  tongues, 

Soon  to  lead  the  angels'  songs, 

While  heaven  the  note  prolong* 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! 


Either  of  these  Hymns  can  also  be  sung  to  the  same  Tune  >i 
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Xast  @nr,  cHnnbrrina  on  in  Stetattss. 


S.7.S.4. 


-'  I  offer,  and  Salvation, 

Pardon.,  blood-bought,  full  and  free, 
Spurn  no  more  My  invitation. 

Come,  come  to  Me. 

3.    Long  I've  watched  thee  blindly 
have  I  been  calling  thee  ; 
Time  {lies  swiftly,  cease  delay 

Hxste,  haste  to  Me. 


4.  Lord,  I  come,  my 

is  blood  my  only  plea  ; 
Keep  me  in  the  path  eft'. 

Close,  close  to  Thee. 

5.  Then,  when  I  am  called  to  sever 

he  friends  so  dear  I 
I  shall  dwell  in  heaven  for 

Jest  with  Thee. 


266       *        "  °^?race  ■  anc*  book  of  glory 
■  I  ft  of  God  to  age  and  youth, 
W      Irons  is  Thy  sacred  story, 
Bright,  bright  with  truth. 

2.    Boole  of  love  !  in  accents  tender 
Speaking  unto  such  as  we  : 
May  it  lead  us.  Lord,  to  render 
All,  all  to  Thee. 

3.    Book  of  hope  !  the  spirit  sighing, 
Sweetest  comfort  finds  in  Thee, 


ears  the  Saviour  crying, 
"  Come,  come  to  M 

4.  Book  of  peace  !  when  nights  cf 

Fall  upon  us  dre. 

I  wilt  brine  a  shining  mod 
Full,  full  of  Thee. 

5.  Book  of  life  !  when  we.  reposi 

Rid  farewell  to  friends  we 
Give  us.  for  the  life  then  closing, 
Life,  life  above. 


102.     Children,  you  have  gone  astray.     Arranged  under  N*  50 
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8 im  is  ffanust,  puwina  tnj. 


•  -.svr:^  by  I 
Death  is  earnest,  drawing  nieh  : 

•■ 
Time  and  death  appeal  to  thee. 

2     Life  is  earnest  ;  when  'tis  o  er. 
Thou  rcturnest  never  m 
Soon  to  meet  eternity. 
Wilt  thou  never  vcrioii-.  be? 

3.    God  is  earnest  :   kneel  and  pray, 
iway; 


T  re  Tie  set  I  -throne  ; 

Krc  the  day  of  grace  be  gone. 

thee  come, 
rit's  priceless  sum  : 

Wilt  thou  spurn  thy  Saviour's  love, 
th  thee  from  above? 

5     Oh.  -av! 

may  st  perish,  e  en  : 
Rise,  tl  ■  .  rise  and  flee; 

I  v  Saviour  waits  for  thee. 


Scu/rt  and  Solos*  .'■ 
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104. 


§ wtm,  Simur,  to  it  WHito. 


i     Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
Wisdom,  if  you  stiil  despise, 
Harder  is  sne  to  be  won. 

2.    Hasten  mercy  to  impiore, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 


3     Hasten,  sinner,  to  return  : 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ■ 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 

Ere  salvation's  work  be  done. 

4.    Lord,  do  Thou  the  sinner  turn, 

Rouse  him  from  his  careless  state  | 
Let  him  not  Thy  mercy  spurn — 
Mourn  his  fatal  choice  too  late. 


For  Tune,  see  "Songs  and  Solos"  No.  138. 


105.     Oh,  turn  ye  !  oh,  turn  ye  !    Arranged  ttnder  No.  55. 
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2.    Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee  : 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  "Come  !  " 
Oh  then,  for  refuge  flee  ! 


3     Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
'Tis  madness  to  delay  ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomjb, 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day. 


107.     "  Almost  persuaded  "—now  to  believe.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  52. 


108.     Oh,  do  not  let  the  Word  depart.     Arranged  under  No.  47. 
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2.  Help  me  to  hear  the  dying  groans 

Of  Jesus  on  the  tree  : 
"This  blood  for  all  thy  sin  atones- 
'  Tis  finished' — all  for  thee." 

3.  Oh,  how  can  I  neglect  such  love, 

So  freely  shown  to  me, 

In  Jesus  dying  on  the  cross, 

From  sin  to  set  me  free  ? 


4.  I  know  there's  no  escape  for  me, 

If  I  should  still  deny 
My  Lord,  who  bled  on  Calvary, 
To  raise  my  soul  on  high. 

5.  Dear  Saviour,  now  to  Thee  I  fly 

From  slavery  and  guilt  ; 
My  hopes,  my  all.  on  Thee  rely — 
Thy  blood  for  me  was  spilt. 


300      Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed, 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2.  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3.  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 


Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4.  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath  ; 

The  Christian's  native  air  : 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5.  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ! 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod  ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 


110.     I'm  thinking  of  my  sins.     Arranged  under  Xo.  75. 
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i  i  I've  none  to  plead, 

Sinfulness  in  all  I  sec  ; 

I  can  only  bring  my  1 

"Cod  M  merciful  to  DM  !  " 

Broken  heart  and  down*  .1  • 

Dan-  not  lift  them  •<  Ivd  to   I  lice 

Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  light : 

"  God  Le  merciful  I 


There  is  One  beside  the  throne 
Ami  my  only  bope  and  plea 

Are  in  Him  end  Him  alone : 
"(lod  be  merciful  to  me  !" 

He  inv  cause  will  undertake, 
My  interpreter  will  be  ; 

He's  my  all.  and  for  His  sakr, 
be  merciful  to  me  !" 


5G 


154. 


Hark  !  my  scul,  it  is  the  Lord  ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee — 
"  tay,  poor  sinner,  lov'st   thou  Me? 

"  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 
And,  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound, 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

"  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 


Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

"Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be  : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me?" 

Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint : 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore  ; 
Oh  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more  ! 


176. 


SAViouR,Thou  art  ever  near, 
Thou  my  humble  prayer  wilt  hear  : 
And  I  plead  Thy  promise  kind, 
"  Early  seek,  and  ye  shall  find." 

I  am  very  full  of  sin, 
Jesus,  make  me  pure  within  ; 
Lead  me  to  the  heavenly  flood, 
Wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 

Lord,  I  want  to  be  Thy  child, 
Make  me  gentle,  meek,  and  mild  ; 


I  would  pure  and  holy  be, 
Teach  me  how  to  come  to  Thee. 

When  I  go  to  work  or  play, 
Be  Thou  with  me  day  by  day  ; 
When  I  seek  my  quiet  bed, 
Let  Thy  wings  be  o'er  me  spread. 


5.    Saviour,  hold  me  lest  I  fall, 
Deign  to  hear  me  whilst  I  call  ; 
Oh,  regard  my  humble  cry, 
Save  me,  Jesus,  or  I  die. 

The  above  two  Hymns  to  be  sung  to  the  same  Tune  as  No.  in,  on  preceding  page. 
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(  Depth      of        mer     -     cy !     can       there    be  . 
i   Can       my      God         His  wrath      for  -  bear 


served     for 


cy    still      re  -   served    tor    me' 
the   chief    of       sin    -    ners,  spare! 
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2.    I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 


May  also  be  sung  tc      une  No.  n 


There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 

Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hands; 

God  is  love  !   I  know,  I  feel  ; 

Jesus  lives,  and  loves  me  still. 

,  without  Clwrus. 


113. 


iESL'S,  Saviour,  pity  me. 
iear  me  when  I  cry  to  Thee  ! 
I've  a  very  wicked  heart, 
Full  of  sin  in  every  part. 

Dear  Jesus,  hear  me  ; 
Oh,  listen  to  my  prayer  ! 
I  can  never  make  it  good  ; 
Wilt  Thou  wash  mc  m  Thy  blood? 

icsus,  Saviour,  pity  me  ; 
Iear  me  when  1  pray  to  Thee  ! 


ftsws,  Safrimtr,  pttr  |p. 


When  I  try  to  do  Thy  will. 
Sin  is  in  my  bosom  still, 
And  I  soon  do  something  bad  : 
Then  my  heart  is  dark  and  sad. 

Now  I  come  to  Thee  for  aid, 
All  my  hope  on  Thee  is  stayed : 
Thou  hast  bled  and  died  for  me, 
I  will  give  myself  to  Thee. 


For  Tune,  see  "  Songs  and  Solos"  No.  69. 
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Refrain. 
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"  What     hall   I  !      us"' 

The  precious  Lain 
i  nay  soul  upon  i  [im, 

lit-  bathe  i  it  in  Hi    blood  : 
I'll  gratefully  confess  Him 

Before  the  vile  and  just ; 
'i  Jl  bless  H  in 

My  sure  and  only  | 


"What  shall  1  do  with  Jesus! 

Fa   1  Inn  th    .i  «|  I'll  take  ; 

All  earthly  losses  suffer, 
Ere  1  the  I 

I 

c  shall  be  th.    ams  ; 
While  living  and  in  dying 
I'll  glory  in  His  name. 
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SJjall  Jesus  jsmfor  8*aijj  tax  gftr? 
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(  Shall 
\  And 
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Je    -    sus        suf    -    fer       death      for      me,  That  I 

I          not      long      His       face         to       see,  Nor  to 

J          J           J          J         J         J-          J  J 


might      ne   -  Ver     die ; 
H:s         bo  -  som     fly? 


Shall  Jesus  call  and  wait  for  me, 
His  arms  extended  wide  ; 

And  I  refuse  His  child  to  be, 
Nor  in  His  bosom  hide? 


Shall  Jesus  open  wide  the  gate, 

And  bid  me  enter  in  ; 
And  I  despise  His  love  so  great, 

And  perish  in  my  sin  ? 


No  :  to  my  Lord  I'll  go  to-day. 

Take  refuge  in  His  love  ; 
I'll  cling  to  Him  while  here  I  stay, 

Then  find  a  home  above. 


116.     I  am  coming  to  the  cross.     See  "Songs  atid  Solos,''  No.  54. 


L17. 


1  Srtafl  Ife  Shta  to  Wgtt. 
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1.  I    bring   my  sins     to  Thee,  The  sins    I    can-not  count,  That  all   may  clean  sc'd  be        In   Thy     once 

2.  My  heart    to  Thee     I  bring,  The  heart  I    can-not  read,     A    faith-less  wandering  thing,  An     e    -     vil 


I 

o  -  pencd  fount.  I    bring the"m,  Sa -viour, all       to  Thee  ;  The   bur  -  den     is       too     great     for      me 
heart     in  •  deed.     I     bring    it,     Sa- viour,  now    to  Thee  ;  That  fixed  and  faith-  ful        it        may      be 


3- 
To  Thee  I  bring  my  care, 

The  care  I  cannot  flee  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  only  share, 

But  bear  it  all  for  me. 

0  loving  Saviour,  now  to  Thee 

1  bring  the  load  that  wearies  me. 


My  joys  to  Thee  I  bring, 

The  joys  Thy  love  hath  given, 
That  each  may  be  a  wing 
To  lift  me  nearer  heaven. 
1  brine  them,  Saviour,  all  to  Thee, 
For  Thou  nasi  purchased  all  for  me. 
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My  life  I  bring  to  I 
I  would  no!  be  my  own  ; 

O  Saviour,  let  me  bo 
Thine  ever,  Dune  alone  ' 

My  Heart,  my  life,  my  all,  I  bring 
To  rtiee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Kin^. 
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I  lay      my      sins      on        Je    -     sus,       The      spot  -   less      Lamb    of        God ;        He 


5TT 


bring    my    guilt      to         Je    -     sus,        To      wash      my      crim  -  son 


White 

S 


I  bring  my  wants  to  Jesus  : 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  J 

My  burdens  and  my  cares  ; 
He  from  them  all  rel 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 


I  long  to  be  like  J> ■ 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  J«a 

The  Father's  Holy  Child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng  ; 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angel  I 
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^Vtit    ttS    (J    &TiX, — continued. 
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And  that  Thou  bidcl'st       me      come      to       Thee, 
To  Thee  whose  blood      can   cleanse   each     spot, 


-i — i 1 r 

O  Lamb    of    God,     I         come ! 

O  Lamb    of   God,    I        come  ! 


3.  Just  as  I  am— though  tossed  about  ; 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt : 
Fightings  and  fears,  within,  without- 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4.  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind  : 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


5.  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

6.  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ' 


141. 


The  wanderer  no  more  will  roam, 
The  lost  one  to  the  fold  has  come ! 
The  prodigal  is  welcomed  home, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  ! 

2.  Though  clad  in  rags,  by  sin  defiled, 
The  Father  hath  embraced  His  child  : 
And  he  is  pardoned,  reconciled, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  ! 

3.  It  is  the  Father's  joy  to  bless  ; 
His  love  provides  for  him  a  dress — 


A  robe  of  spotless  righteousness, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  ! 

Now  shall  this  famished  soul  be  fed, 
A  feast  of  love  for  Him  is  spread  ; 
He  feeds  upon  the  children's  bread, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  ! 

Oh,  may  I  in  Thy  likeness  shine  ! 
Then  shall  the  glory  all  be  Thine, 
While  everlasting  joy  is  mine, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee  ! 


120.     I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  10. 


121. 
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"  Mercy  ! "  I  loudly  cried, 

"  Oh,  give  me  rest  from  sin  !  " 
"  I  will,"  a  voice  replied  ; 

And  Mercy  let  me  in. 
She  bound  my  bleeding  wounds, 

And  carried  al!  my  sin  ; 
She  eased  my  burdened  soul, 
And  gave  me  peace  within, 

And  gave  me  peace  within. 


In  Mercy's  guise,  I  knew 

The  Saviour  long  abused  ; 
Who  often  sought  my  heart, 

And  wept  when  I  refused. 
Oh,  what  a  blest  return 

For  ignorance  and  sin  ! 
I  stood  outside  the  gate, 

And  Jesus  let  me  in  ! 

And  Jesus  let  me  in  ! 
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;.    Lord,  make  me,  from  this  hour, 
Thy  loving  child  to  be, 
Kept  by  Thy  power, 
Kept  by  Thy  power, 
From  all  that  grieveth  Thee  : 


4.    Till  in  the  snowy  dress 

Of  Thy  redeemed  I  stand 

Faultless  and  stainless, 

Faultless  and  stainless, 

Safe  in  that  happy  land  ! 


123.     Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour.     See  "Songs  mid  Solos"  No.  63. 


124.     Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing.     See  "Songs  and  Solos"  No.  56. 


12b.     Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  35. 
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1.     Weep-ing  will  not    save     me:  Though  my  face  were  bathed  in  tears,  That  could  not   al  -  lay  my  fears, 
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not  wash  the   sins   of  years  :  Weeping  will  not   save     me. 
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Je  -  sus  wept  and   died  for     me  ; 
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sus    suf  -  fered    on    the  tree;  Je  -  sus  waits  to   make  me   free,     He  a -lone   can    save     tne. 
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SStcrgmg  Willi  W,at  Safe  ^it.— continued. 


Working  will  not  save  me  : 
Purest  deeds  that  I  can  do, 
Holiest  thoughts  and  feelings  too, 
Cannot  form  my  soul  anew : 

Working:  will  not  save  me. 


Waiting  will  not  save  me 
Helpless,  guilty,  lost  I  lie, 
In  my  ears  is  mercy's  cry  ; 
If  I  wait  I  can  but  die  : 

Waiting  will  not  save  ma. 


Praying  will  not  save  me  : 
All  the  prayers  that  I  could  say 
Could  not  wash  my  sins  away  — 
The  debt  I  owe  could  never  pay 

Praying  will  not  save  me. 


Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me  : 
Let  me  trust  Thy  gracious  Son.. 
Trust  the  work  that  He  has  done 
To  His  arms,  Lord,  help  me  run 

Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me. 
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trust  Thee,  Trust  Thee  with    my  soul ; 

I      must     trust  Thee,  Pon  -  der  -  ing  Thy  ways, 
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help  -   less,      Thou     canst  make      me 
mer   -    cy,  All      Thine  earth  -    ly 


whole, 
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Sin  -  ners        ga  -  thered     roui. 
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Or    on  earth  like     Thee :     Thou  hast     died    for       sin  -  ners— There  -  fore,  Lord,    for       me. 
Le-pers  sought  Thy  face :     None   too      vile      or      loath  -  some      For       a        Sa  -  viour's   g-ace. 


Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thy  written  Word 
Though  Thy  voice  of  pity 

I  have  never  heard  : 
When  Thy  Spirit  teachelh, 

To  my  taste  how  sweet  !- 
Only  may  I  hearken, 

Sitting  at  Thy  feet. 


128.     I  hear  the  Saviour  say.     See  u  Songs  and  Solos"  Xo   53. 


Je^us  I  do  trust  Thee, 

Trust  without  a  doubt  ; 
"  Whosoever  cometh, 

Thou  wilt  not  cast  out  :" 
Faithful  is  Thy  promise, 

Precious  is  Thy  biood  : 
These,  my  soul's  salvation. 

Thou,  my  Saviour  God  I 


±Z\J.     There  are  angeL  hovering  round.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  55. 


loO.     Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  !  there  is  joy  to-day      See  "  Songs  ami  Solos," 
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I  belong  to  Jesus  ! 

So  I'll  try  to  spend 
All  my  life  in  pleasing 

My  Almighty  Friend. 
Since  He  is  so  holy, 

I  must  watch  and  pray. 
That  I  may  grow  like  Him 

More  and  more  each  day. 


3.   I  belong  to  Jesus  ! 

Therefore  I  can  sing, 
For  I'm  safe  and  happy 

Underneath  His  wing  ; 
But  so  many  round  me 

Are  all  dark  and  cold, 
I  must  try  to  bring  them 

Into  Jesus'  fold. 


I  belong  to  Jesus  ! 

Soon  He  will  be  here  ; 
If  I  love  and  trust  Him, 

What  have  I  to  fear  ? 
Round  about  Him  gathered 

Will  His  people  be  ; 
And  I'm  sure  that  Jesus 

Will  remember  me 


288.  If  *  come  to  Jesu-'. 

He  will  make  me  glad  ; 
He  will  give  me  pie    ur 
When  my  heart  is  ;ad 

If  I  come  to  Jens,  Happy  I  shall  be, 
Heisgently  calling  Little  ones  like  me 


2.  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  my  prayer  ; 
For  He  loves  me  dearly, 
And  my  sins  did  bear. 

3.  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand  ; 


He  will  kindly  lead  me 
To  a  better  land. 

4.  There  with  happy  children, 
Robed  in  snowy  white, 
I  shall  see  my  Saviour, 
In  that  world  so  bright. 


132.     "  I  FEEL  like  singing  all  the  time."     Arranged  under  .\'\  14. 


133. 


I  Intrc  ifounfr  a  |)rcriau.<;  §:tiri<mr. 


s    / 

,     j             K        N     -  fc  , 

?•:«: 

I     have 
Sweet  -  est 

E^=*l 

W 

found 

joy 

rV- 

m 
1 

a 
my 

pre  -  cious 
heart      i- 

N             ft 

m  ■    mt 

1        1 

Sa  -  viour, 

swell  -  ing, 

1             1 
J*.          M 

He      has 
Joy      the 

washed      my     sins       a     - 
world     could     ne    -  ver 
h         s         ^ 

way : 
give : 

1 

^      -: 

>  T    t~ 

-r-5- 

■— r 1 — 

U        g""1 

T         &~ 

CI 


d  J?afe  J0tmir  a  Iprtcioxis  ^afruntr .— continued. 


I 

k         5 

! 

N        N 

: 

^ 

1 

! 

h 

■ 

f?U             1*          Is 

ail 

■  • 

3L            _ 

«        1 

1 

I       love 
=« N fc 

1 
Je 

4* 

i 
sus, 

1 

—J— 

He's 

■*-? 

my 

Sa 

1 

— #- 

1         V      $ 

vlour,      Je  -  sus 
1             N         fc 

smiles, 

and  loves 

me 

1 

too. 
1 

w £ *— 

i > 5 — 

— » 

L— t 

H5- 

■-£. 

-8-J 

1. 

-A ^ — g   - 

^- 

— k — m-^- 

_£_ 

' — <s>— 

i 

3.  Lost  in  sin,  I  wandered  weary, 

Far  from  Jesus,  far  from  home  ; 
Till  He  came,  in  love,  to  cheer  me, 
Sweetly  calling,  "Wanderer,  come  !  " 

4.  Pardon  full  and  free  He  offered, 

Showed  His  bleeding  hands  and  side 
Told  me  how  for  me  He  suffered, 
For  my  sins  was  crucified. 


5.  Then  my  heart,  with  thanks  o'erflowing, 

Yielded  to  His  gracious  call ; 
At  His  feet  in  sorrow  bowing, 
Gave  to  Him  my  life,  my  all. 

6.  Now  I'm  His,  yes,  His  for  ever, 

Safe  within  His  happy  fold  ; 
Jesus'  lambs  can  perish  never, 

Love  like  His  can  ne'er  grow  cold. 


212      Christians,  I  am  on  my  journey  ; 
Ere  I  reach  the  narrow  sea, 
I  would  tell  the  wondrous  story, 
What  the  Lord  has  done  for  me. 
Hallelujah  !  hallelujah 

Though  a  stranger  here  I  roam, 
I  am  on  my  way  to  Zion, 
I'm  a  pilgrim  going  home. 

2.    I  was  lost,  but  Jesus  found  me, 

Taught  my  heart  to  seek  His  face  ; 


From  a  wild  and  lonely  desert 
Brought  me  to  His  fold  of  grace. 

3.  Now  my  soul,  with  rapture  glowing, 

Sings  aloud  His  pardoning  love, 
Looks  beyond  a  world  of  sorrow 
To  the  pilgrim's  home  above. 

4.  I  shall  yet  behold  my  Saviour, 

When  the  day  of  life  is  o'er  ; 

I  shall  cast  my  crown  before  Him, 

I  shall  praise  Him  evermore. 


134.     Now  I  have  found  a  Friend.     Arranged  wider  No.  100. 


135.     O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice.     See  "  Songs  and  Sobs,"  No.  65. 


136.     A  LONG  time  I  wandered  in  darkness  and  sin      See  "Songs  and 
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I       was        a      way-  ward       child,  I 

They  found    me    nigh   to  death,         Fam 
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did   not   love  my     Fa-ther's  voice,    I  loved    a  -  far     to  roam. 
oundme  with  the    bands  of  love, They  saved  the  wandering  one. 
S     I        k  ^    J  >      s       >         ^  , 


3.   Jesus  my  Shephc 

Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 

He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole. 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 
Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'lis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 


4.    No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  love  to  be  controlled  ; 

I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  love  the  peaceful  fold. 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 
I  seek  no  more  to  roam  ; 

I  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  His  home. 


138. 


Statu  tu  ln.ri  .$ounht  Wt 
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Je    -    sus     He     has     sought       me,  Wan-dering  far     from     God ; 


*>      -*- ♦ 

Je    -    sus    He     has 


Jesus  §t  |ms  %GU$t  ^t.- 


continued. 
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My  proud  heart   to        Him     I'll    bend,     And      to    all    His  words  at-tend,       Since  He  died  for  me. 


Jesus  has  forgiven 
All  my  wicked  sin  ; 

Jesus  is  in  heaven, 
And  He'll  keep  me  clean 

Jesus  is  my  Leader, 
Jesus  is  my  King  ; 

Jesus  makes  me  happy, 
And  of  Him  I'll  sin-. 


4.  Jesus  will  not  leave  me 

On  the  earth  alone  ; 
Jesus  will  receive  me 
To  His  heavenly  home. 

5.  Then  I  shall  be  with  Him, 

Jesus  I  shall  see  ! 
How  I  shall  adore  Him 
For  His  love  to  me  ! 


139. 


J  §f mb  the  flout  ai  Jesus  shit. 


D.C.M. 
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found   in    Him     a       rest  -ing-place,  And      He  has  made    me     glad. 


1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  1  freely  give 
The  living  water     thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live." 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light  ; 
Look  unto  Me:  thy  morn  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 


G7 


140.      SStfmt  Jirst  ©ntAclmci)  foitjr  Sin  ntfe  Sluum. 


L.M. 

'    6  lines. 


(  When    first    o'erwhelmed  with     sin     and     shame,      To      Je  -    sus'    cross     I      trem-bling   came, 
\    Bur  -  dened  with   guilt,    and      full      of        fear ;     Yet,  drawn    by      love,     I       ven  -  tured  near, 
I  I  i  I  '  I  I  I  i  I  I  !  I  I  I 


My  sin  is  gone,  my  fear  is  o'er, 
I  shun  His  presence  now  no  more 
H  e  sits  upon  the  throne  of  grace, 
He  bids  me  boldly  seek  His  face  : 
Sprinkled  upon  the  throne  of  God, 
I  see  that  rich  atoning  blood. 


Before  His  face  my  Priest  appears  ; 
My  Advocate  the  Father  hears. 
That  precious  blood  before  His  eyes, 
P.oth  day  and  night  for  mercy  cries  ; 
It  speaks,  it  ever  speaks  to  God, 
The  voice  of  that  atoning  blood. 


Here  I  can  rest  without  a  fear  : 
By  this  to  God  I  now  draw  near ; 
By  this  I  triumph  over  sin, 
For  this  has  made  and  keeps  me  clean; 
And  when  I  reach  the  throne  of  God, 
[   I'll  praise  that  rich,  atoning  blood. 


141.     The  wanderer  no  more  will  roam.     Arranged  under  No.  119. 

142. 


feus,  Ik  Sinner's  Jticnb! 


S  M. 
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2.  He  hears  Thy  precious  name, 
We  claim  it  as  our  own  : 

The  Father  must  accept  and  bless 
His  well-belovdd  Son. 

3.  He  sees  Thy  spotless  robe, 
It  D  'Vers  all  our  sin  ; 

Thv  golden  gates  have  welcomed  Thee, 
And  we  may  enter  in. 

4.  Thou  hast  fulfilled  the  law, 
And  we  are  iustifi 

Outn  is  the  blessing,  Thine  the  curse  ; 
We  live,  for   I  Inn  bast  died  ! 
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a  charming  sound, 
I  1 .1 :  111.  .11  !•  .11-.  tO  ll>' 

II  :  .   ball  res  und, 

Ami  all  the  earth  shall  bear. 

2.  "I'was  gr.M  ■  that  wrote  my  name 
In  life's  eternal  book  : 

'Twas  Race  that  k'-tvc  me  to  the  Lamb, 

Who  all  my  soiio.v,  took. 

3.  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 


5.  Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend  ! 
V.  .    cannot  speak  Thy  1"  ■ 

No  mortal  voice  can  sing  the  song 

That  ransomed  hearts  would  raise. 

6.  But  when  before  the  tlnone, 

•1  the  glassy 

Clothed  in  our  blood-boughl  robes  of  white. 
We  stand  complete  in    Thee, — ■ 

7.  Jesus,  we'll  give  Thee  then 
Such  praises  as  are  meet, 

And  (  ast  ten  thousand  golden  crowns, 
Adoring,  at  Th\ 


And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  ra«t, 

While  pressing  on  1 

4.  Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray, 
And  made  1  !  '  iw  ; 

/.  ill  not  let  DM 

5.  Oh,  let  that  grace  inspire 

al  with  strength  Jivi—l 

II  my  powers  to  Thee  in  pi re, 
i  all  my  day»  be  X  'iu*>. 


143.  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me.     See  "  Stings  and  So/os,"  No.  C\ 

144.  Arise,  my  soul,  arise  !     See  "Sengs  and  SoU**"  No.  163. 


145. 


tair  m  t\t  Sow  0f  60ft ! 


i      ~T 

i.     Bles     -    sed      are       the       sons       of       God,      They      are    bought  with       Je    -   su's     blood, 
B.C.    With      them   num-bered    may         I  be,        Now      and   through    e    -     ter    -    ni 

>  >  I 


are     ran  -  somed    from     the     grave,         Life 


-    ter    -    nal      they     shall     have. 
N 
* *. *     ,     » *- 


2.  God  did  love  them  in  His  Son, 
Long  before  the  world  begun  : 
They  the  seal  of  this  receive, 
When  on  Jesus  they  before. 

3.  They  are  justified  by  grace, 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace, 

All  their  sins  are  washed  away, 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day. 


4.  Thev  produce  the  fruits  of  grace 
In  the  works  of  righteousness  ; 
Born  of  God,  they  hate  all  sin, 
God's  pure  word  remains  within. 

5.  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Through  the  Mediator's  blood  ; 
One  with  God,  through  Jesus  one, 
Glory  is  in  them  begun. 


14b.     Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness.     Arranged  tinder  No.  36. 


147. 


yin  %o$t  is  guilt  an  Ifatjring  %u& 


L.M. 
Refrain. 


(  My  hope  is  built  on  no  -  thing  less  Than  Je  -  su's  blood  and  right-eous-ness  :  ) 
(  I  dare  not  trust  the  sweet  -  est  frame,  But  whol  -  ly  lean  on  Je- su's  name.  / 
III  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I 


I        I 
Christ,  the  so  -  lid    Rock,  I  stand  ;  All  o-ther  ground  is       sink-ing  sand,  All  o-ther  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 


2.    When  darkness  seems  to  veil  IL=  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  g-ace  ; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 

-ath,  His  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  'whelming  flood  ; 


When  all  around  my  soul  gives  wr.y, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4.    When  the  last  awful  trump  shall  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found, 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 


148.     Mv  God,  I  have  found  the  thrice  blesse'd  ground.     See  "Songs  and  Solos"  No.  72. 
14i/.     A  mind  at  "  perfect  peace  "  with  God.     Arranged  under  No.  49. 


lOU.     Grace  !  'tis  a  charming  sound.     Arranged  under  No.  142. 
151.     There  is  a  Name  I  love  to  hear.     Arranged  under  No.  10 


152.     How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds.     Arranged  under  No.  49. 


153.     One  there  is  above  all  others.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos ,"  No.  1*5. 


154.     Hark  !  my  soul ;  it  is  the  Lord.     Arranged  under  No.  m. 
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\  One 


ought     to      love    my       Sa  -  viour 
lialf      so      kind  and    faith  -    ful 


N  i 
As 


earth  -  ly     friend    can       be     ^ 
He     has     been      to       me.    f 

I  I 

m. 


Be 


-  fore  my    lips  could 
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His   sweet   and    pre-cious   name, 
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the     pre  -  sent 
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mo  -  ment,  His 
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love   has  been  the    same. 


1 1 1 ^~ 

I         ought   to    love  my       Sa    -     viour,  My 
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pre-cious,  pre-cious 
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I    ought  to    love   my    Sa  -  viour,  Because    He  loves  me 

jjjj;  j  J.A44  j  i 


He  left  His  home  in  glory 

To  save  my  soul  from  death  ; 
And  now,  in  all  life's  dangers, 

He  still  sustains  my  breath. 
I  lay  me  down  and  slumber, 

All  through  the  hours  of  night, 
And  wake  again  in  safety 

To  hail  the  morning  light. 


It  is  but  very  little 

For  Him  that  I  can  do  : 
Then  let  me  seek  to  serve  Him, 

My  earthly  journey  through  : 
And  without  sigh  or  murmur 

To  do  His  holy  will  ; 
And  in  my  daily  duties 

His  wise  commands  fulfil. 


And  when  I  reach  the  mansion 
He  has  prepared  for  me, 

'Twill  be  my  grateful  pleasure 
My  Saviours  face  ti 

And  'mid  the  angels'  music 
Which  then  will  greet  my  ear, 

How  eagerly  I'll  lisu-n 

My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ! 


156.     My  Saviour,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine.     Arranged  under  No.  23. 


157.  ©itln  %\u,  %%  Sort's  Scbttiurr! 

Fervently. 


PPPPPi 


j=J=J=^ 


F5 


r 


3ee± 


f=Fa3: 


1       1       1        '  1       r       1       1 

1.     On  -    ly     Thee,     my       soul's    Re  -  deem  -  er  !     Whim  have       I  in         heaven     be  -  side? 

[2.     On  -    ly     Thee!    no         joy        I         co    -     vet,       But       the       joy        to  call       Thee  mine    - 


-J     J      J     J     J     J 


1     r 

Who      on     earth,  with      lova      so       ten  -  dcr,  All         my     wan  -  dering   steps      will 

Joy      that    gives     the        best       as  -   sur  -  ance       Thou     hast  owned      and     sealed      me     Thine. 


%httt    pg    $BVlI'H    ^tbtimtX  I— continued. 


Repeat  Chcrus  pp 


3.   Only  Thee  !  I  ask  no  other  ; 

Thou  art  more  than  all  to  me  : 
Life,  or  health,  or  creature  comfort — 
I  would  give  them  all  for  Thee. 


4.    Only  Thee,  whose  blood  has  cleansed  me, 
Would  my  raptured  vision  see, 
While  my  faith  is  reaching  upward, 
Ever  upward,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


158.     Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing.     Arra?iged  under  N 


159. 


^Itjmuglj  1  am  a  j$htful  CHID. 


1.  Al  -  though  I      am      a    sin  -  ful    child,  Je  -  sus     is     my     Sa  -  viour.   With    guilt  my  heart  is 

2.  Though  but     a    child  I'll   do    His     will,    Je  -  sus     is     my     Sa  -  viour.      I'll     hear  His  voice,  and 

,J      J    J    J    3     ,,    J     J  J.  J     1    j     J    j 
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all       de  -  filed,      Je  -  sus  died  for  me.  ) 

fol  -  low     still,      Je  -  sus  died  for  me.  ) 

I  I  N 
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sing    the      love     of        Je  -   sus,     He 


died   for    me,    He  died    for     me  ;  His    precious  blood  can  cleanse  us,  Once  shed  on    Cal 

III  I 


3.  Around  my  path  is  many  a  snare, 

Jesus  is  my  Saviour. 
I'll  seek  Him  every  day  in  prayer. 
Jesus  died  for  me.  x 

4.  And  since  His  sen-ice  I've  begun, 

Jesus  is  my  Saviour. 
I'll  tell  His  love  to  every  one. 
Jesus  died  for  me. 


5.    When  all  my  duties  here  are  done, 
Jesus  is  my  Saviour. 
He'll  take  me  nearer  to  His  throne. 
Jesus  died  for  me. 

There  I  shall  be  with  Jesus, 
Who  died  for  me,  who  died  for 

And  sing  the  love  of  Jesus, 
Through  all  eternity. 


160. 
161. 
162. 


WHEN  this  passing  world  is  done.     Arranged  under  No.  50. 


Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone.     Arranged  under  No.  36. 


Have  you  on  the  Lord  believed ?    Sec  ''Songs  **d  Solos,"  No.  8. 
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JJLra  %abt  to  Ocr,  &  (Christ 


6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 


1.     More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ,  More  love  to  Thee  !  Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  make    On  bended  ki 
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This     is     my  ear-nest  plea — More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, More  love  to  Thee  !       More  love  to  Thee! 

S  J       I       1     I       I       *    1  11 


^L    M.  .*- 


Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest  ; 

Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 
Give  what  is  best : 

This  all  my  prayer  shall  be — 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee 
More  love  to  Thee  ! 


Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise  : 

This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise — 

This  still  its  prayer  shall  be — 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  ! 


164.     More  holiness  give  me.     See  "  Smigs  and  Solos"  No.  94. 


165. 
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1.     More      like      Je    -    sus    would       I 

I 


Sa   -   viour  dwell    with      me, 

I- 


I  l         I 

Fill      my    soul     with  peace      and     love 
D.S.  Poor    in         spi   -    rit    would       I         be. 


Let       my     S.i       -       viour  dwell 


?.  More  like  I'  US  when  I  pray, 
More  like  Jesus  day  by  day, 
May  I  rest  DM  by  His  side 

When  the  bran  [uil  water,  {tide 
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Born  of  Him,  through  grace  renewed, 
By  His  love  my  will  subdued. 
Rich  in  faith  I  still  would  be— 
let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 


166. 


G|  fax  a  fart  to  7$rim  Pi  60*. 


CM. 


1.  Oh  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood, 
So  freely  shed  for  me  : 

2.  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  : 

3.  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 


Which  neither  death  nor  life  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  ; 

4.  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  with  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  g<yy*. 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5.  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  from  above  : 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new  best  name  of  Love. 


For  Tune,  see  "  Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  86. 


167.     Draw  nearer  my  Saviour      Arranged  under  No.  55. 
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z.     There's    a     Book    I       love 
2.      :Twas    for      me    that      J° 
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Full  of       Je  -   sus*  love, 

On  the     cru    -    el  tree ; 
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There       I       find    that 
There     He  bowed  His 
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Chorus. 


3^£ 


Je    -   sus     died   and    paid      it       all, 
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He       in  -  deed 
thorn  -  clad    head, 


Shed      for      me      His       blood. 
Oh,     what      a    -    go    -      ny  ! 
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All    the    debt    I 
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owe  ;        Some-thing     ei  -  ther  great   or  small,  From  love  to    Him  I'll       do. 
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3.   'Twas  my  sins  that  naile.d  Him  there, 
Mine  that  shed  His  blood, 
Mine  that  pierced  the  bleeding  side 
Of  the  Son  of  God. 


4.    Now  my  life  shall  all  be  given 
To  my  risen  Lord, 
Doing  all  the  way  to  heaven, 
Something  in  His  word. 


237  Come  to  Jesus,  little  one, 

Come  to  Jesus  now  : 
Humbly  at  His  gracious  throne 
In  submission  bow. 

2.   At  His  feet  confess  your  sin  ; 
Seek  forgiveness  there  : 


For  Hi-,  blood  can  make  you  clean, 
He  will  hear  your  prayer. 

Seek  His  face  without  delay  ; 

(  .ive  Him  now  your  heart  : 
Tarry  not ;  but  while  you  may. 

Choose  the  better  part. 
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169. 


J  %abt  Pjr  §  minus  Satour. 
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Dear  Saviour,  make  mc  holy  ; 

Let  me  be  gentle,  mild, 
Obedient,  loving,  lowly, 

A  truly  Christ-like  child. 
Yes  !  still  though  Satan  tempt  me, 

And  make  me  sad,  I'll  say, 
"  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Bible  says  I  may.'' 

USEFULNESS. 

Though  I  can  do  but  little, 

Yet  I  will  always  try 
To  tell  some  little  children 

How  Jesus  came  to  die. 
God  help  me  to  be  USB1     r. 

In  all  I  do  or  say  ! 
I  mean  to  work  for  Jesus, 

The  Bible  says  I  may. 


HAPPINESS. 

And  while  I'm  loving  Jesus, 

I  feel  so  glad  to  know, 
That  making  others  HAPPY 

Will  make  me  HAPPY  too. 
When  others  hear  me  singing, 

I'll  not  forget  to  say, 
"You  too  can  be  as  HAPPY, 

The  Bible  says  YOU  .may.'' 

HEAVEN. 

And  since  I've  found  my  Saviour, 

The  first  link  in  the  chain, 
I'll  trust  in  Him  for  ever. 

Till  HEAVEN  at  last  I  gain. 
I  love  that  blessed  country 

Where  tears  are  wiped  away  ; 
I  want  to  live  with  Jcmis, 

The  Bible  says  I  may. 


170.     Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos?' Xt 
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I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus  ! 

I  need  a  Friend  like  Thee  ; 
A  Friend  to  soothe  and  sympathize- 

A  Friend  to  care  for  me  : 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus, 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share 


I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus  ! 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne  ; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus— 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 


172.     I  need  Thee  every  hour.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo. 
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3.    1  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  f r  \ 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  gui'^ed  where  I  go. 


Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 
In  whatsoe'er  estate, 

I  have  a  fellowship  with  hea 
To  keep  and  cufth 
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Jesus,  Lord,  I  long  for  Thee, 

Long  Thy  peace  to  know  ; 
Grant  those  purer  joys  to  me 

Eanh  can  ne'er  bestow. 
Jesus,  Lord,  I  cling  to  Thee  ; 

When  my  heart  is  sad, 
Thou  wilt  kindly  speak  to  me, 

Thou  wilt  make  me  glad. 


3.    Jesus,  Lord,  I  trust  in  Thee, 

'i'ru^t  Thy  tender  love  ; 
There's  a  happy  home  for  me 

With  Thy  saints  above. 
Jesus,  I  would  come  to  Thee, 

Thou  hast  said  I  may  ; 
Tell  me  what  my  life  should  be, 

Take  my  sins  away. 


'5.  o"hau  Pj  tftTcrlurfina  portion.  8.7. 
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3&{wu  gjg  Ctolasiing  portion— continued. 


Thee,  close    to  Thee,    All      a  -  long    my    pil-grim  jour-ney,  Sa-viour,    let      me  walk    with  Thee. 


Not  for  ease  or  worldly  pleasure, 
Nor  for  fame,  my  prayer  shall  be  : 

Gladly  will  I  toil  and  suffer, 
Only  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 


5.    Lead  me  through  the  vale  of  shadows, 
Lead  me  o'er  life's  fitful  sea  ; 
Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal, 
May  I  enter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


176.     Saviour,  Thou  art  ever  near.     Arranged  wider  No.  n  1 
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We'll  ask  of  Him  to  help  us 

Along  the  narrow  way, 
To  make  us  good  and  gentle, 

And  guide  us  lest  we  stray. 
We  know  His  tender  mercy 

Will  every  sin  forgive, 
And  keep  us  near  the  fountain, 

Where  all  may  drink  and  live. 


We'll  ask  Him  on  His  bosom 

His  little  ones  to  fold, 
And  bind  His  love  around  us 

Just  like  a  chain  of  gold  ; 
To  fit  us  for  His  kingdom, 

Where  saints  and  angels  bright 
Behold  His  face  in  glory, 

And  praise  Him  day  and  night. 


178.     I  want  to  be  like  Jesus.     Arranged  under  Wm,  38. 
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Be  gentle,  e'en  when  wronged 
Revenge  and  pride  subdue  ; 

When  to  forgive  seems  hard, 

Ask—"  What  -would  Jesus  do  ?  " 

Be  brave  to  do  the  right 

And  scorn  to  be  untrue  ; 
When  fear  would  whisper  "  Yield  '  ' 

Ask — "  WJiat  would  Jesus  do  t " 


Give,  with  a  full  free  hand, — 
God  freely  gives  to  you  ; 

And  check  each  selfish  thought 
With — "  What  7V:>uld  Jesus  do? 

Then  let  the  golden  thread, 

Woven  your  life-work  through, 

Reflecting  heaven's  own  light, 
Be — "  Wluxt  -would  Jesus  do  ?" 


268. 


We  love  Thy  house,   O  God,  wherein  Thy  childre: 

meet ; 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  here  Thy  little  flock  to  greet. 


We  love  the  hour  of  prayer,  no  hour  on  earth  so  sweet 
For  then  we  cast  our  care  at  our  Redeemer's  feet. 


3- 
We  love  the  Word  of  life,  the  Word  that  tells  of  peace 
Of  comfort  in  the  strife,  and  joys  that  never  cease. 

4- 
We  love  to  sing  below,  of  mercies  freely  given  ; 
Rut  oh,  we  lon.j  to  know  the  triumph-song  of  heaven. 

5- 
Tx>rd  Jesus,  give  us  grace  on  earth  to  love  Thee  more. 
In  heaven  to  see  Thy  face,  and  with  Thy  saints  adore. 
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%m\    ^t   to   %ibt  I— continued. 


Teach  me  that  harder  lesson— how  to  live ; 

To  serve  Thee  in  the  darkest  paths  of  life  ; 
Arm  me  for  conflict  now— fresh  vigour  give, 

And  make  me  more  than  conqueror  in  the  strife. 


Teach  me  to  live  !— Thy  purpose  to  fulfil : 
Bright  for  Thy  glory  let  my  taper  shine  ! 

Each  day  renew,  remould  my  stubborn  will ; 
Closer  round  TJiee  my  heart's  affections  twine. 


Teach  me  to  live  !     No  idler  let  me  be, 

But  in  Thy  service  hand  and  heart  employ 

Prepared  to  do  Thy  bidding  cheerfully— 
Be  this  my  highest  and  my  holiest  joy. 


Teach  me  to  live  !—  with  kindly  words  for  all, 
Wearing  no  cold,  repulsive  brow  of  gloom  ; 

Waiting,  with  cheerful  patience,  till  Thy  call 
Summons  my  spirit  to  her  heavenly  home. 


276. 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  prai.se  ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 
Then  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 


Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way  ; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  : 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 


Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 


Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife  ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 


181. 
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4.  Footprints  that  perhaps  another, 

Sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main, 
Some  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother 
Seeing,  shall  take  heart  again. 

5.  Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing, 

Nor  our  onward  course  abate  ; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labour  and  to  wait. 


2.  Not  enjoyment,  and  not  sorrow, 

Is  our  destined  end  or  way  ; 

But  to  act,  that  each  to-morrow 

Find  us  farther  than  to-day. 

3.  Lives  of  good  men  all  remind  us 

We  can  make  our  lives  sublime  : 
And.  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time 


293. 


Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender, 
I  would  yield  that  heart  to  Thee  ; 

All  my  powers  to  Thee  surrender, 
Thine,  and  only  Thine,  t^o  be. 

2.  Take  me  now,  Lord  Jesus,  take  me  ; 

Let  my  youthful  heart  be  Thine  : 
Thy  devoted  servant  make  me, 
Fill  my  soul  with  love  divine. 

3.  Send  me,  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt  send  me, 

Only  do  Thou  guide  my  way  ; 


May  Thy  grace  through  life  attend  me, 
Gladly  then  shall  1  obey. 

Let  me  do  Thy  will  or  bear  it, 
I  would  know  no  will  but  Thine  ; 

Shouldst  Thou  take  my  life,  or  spare  it, 
I  that  life  to  Thee  resign. 

Thine  I  am,  O  Lord,  for  ever, 

To  Thy  service  set  apart  ; 
Suffer  me  to  leave  Thee  never, 

Seal  Thine  image  on  my  heart, 


182.     Go  bury  thy  sorrow.    See  "Sottas  and  Solos,"  Xo.  5. 


183.     I  left  it  all  with  Jesus.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos,'  No.  28. 
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1.     Whcncl  jiuls  hang  dark  -ly       o'er      my     way.  And    earth-  ly      com  -  fort     dies;    On    Thee, 
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ur  and   my     God,      My      eve  -  ry   hope    re  -    lies.       I    hear    Thy      Spi  -  rit's    gen  -    tie 
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Thy  Cross  by  faith     I         see  ; 
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makes    me   what     I 


For    Thou 
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hast  died     for 


For  Thou  hast  died    for      me 
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My  soul,  confiding  in  Thy  Word, 

Can  rest  securely  there  ; 
And  feel  at  peace  in  every  storm, 

Beneath  Thy  watchful  care. 
A  sinner  lost,  but  saved  by  grace, 

Be  this  my  only  plea  : 
Thy  precious  blood,  O  dying  Lamb, 
Redeems  and  makes  me  what  I  am, 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me. 


Oh,  when  I  leave  this  mortal  scene, 

And  rise  to  worlds  of  light  ; 
Then  shall  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

Arrayed  in  glory  bright. 
There,  by  the  living  stream  Divine, 

My  raptured  song  shall  be  : 
Thy  precious  blood,  O  dying  Lamb, 
Redeems  and  makes  me  what  I  am, 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me. 


186. 


Bbr  6oh,  &Tir  Jathr,  fopl*  J  Stem. 


L.M. 


If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize — it  ne'er  was  mine 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine  : 
"  Thy  will  be  done." 

Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest : 
"Thy  will  be  done  ,: 


4.  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day  ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say — 

"Thy  will  be  done." 

5.  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"  Thy  will  be  done.1* 


187.  MOST  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone  ?    Arranged  under  Xo.  60. 

188. 
5*9. 


Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be  ?    Arranged  under  Xo.  17. 


Ashamed  to  be  a  Christian  !    Arranged  under  Xo.  15. 
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Stettb  ag!  Sfattb  »g  f0r  Jesus! 
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Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

in  His  strength  alone  : 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 

Put  on  the  gospel  armour  : 

And  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
.  er  wanting  there. 


Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  : 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle — 

The  next  the  victor's  song  : 
To  him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He,  with  the  King  of  glory, 
tally. 


256. 


How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour, 

Wilt  rhou  remain  a 
Our  hearts  are  growing  weary 

lelay. 
Oh.  when  shall  come  the  mom  .it, 

i,  brighter  far  than  morn, 
The  sunshine  of  I'hy  glory 

ile  dawn? 

g,  O  heavenly  Bridegroom, 
How  long  wilt  Thou  delay'.' 

St  how  few  are  grid 
That  Thou  dost  absent  SI 


Thy  very  Bride  her  portion 
And  calling  hath  forgot, 

ES  for  ease  and  glory 
Where  Thou,  her  Lord,  art  not. 

Oh,  wake  Thy  slumbering  virgins 

Send  forth  the  solemn  cry 
Let  all  Thy  saints  repeat  it 

"The  Bridegroom  draweth  nigh  ! 

.1  our  lamps  be  burning, 
Our  loins  well-girded  be, 

I  inging  heart  preparing 
With  joy  Thy  face  to  see. 


260. 


land's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 

sunny  fountains 
K  >U  down  their  golden  sand, 
Fr)m  many  an  ancient  river, 
m  many  a  palmy  plain, 
J]  us  to  deliver 
land  from  error's  chain. 

What  though  the  spicy  br< 

\  Lie  ! 

In  vain  with  lavish  kin 

!  Qod  are  Mr 

,,  in  his  blind 
i  down  to  wood  and 


3.  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wi>dom  from  on  high- 
Cm  we,  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation  !  oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  am, 

Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  wj 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll  ! 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

reads  from  pole  to  pole  : 
Till 

The  '.ers  slain, 

mer,  King,  Creator, 
In  Miss  returns  to  reign. 
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fear  -  less  -  ly,        go !      And     stand        like     the     brave      with    thy      face      to       the       foe ! 
thou  wouldst  o'er-  throw,    Then    stand        like     the      brave      with    thy      face       to        the        foe  ! 

I      J      J  i  I  i  N       ft       J  ssi'^-       A- 
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Chorus. 


&= 


*     »     m-r-r. — & 


HT^ 


rr  :  :- 


pz 


Stand  like  the  brave  !  Stand  like  the  brave  !  Stand  like    the  brave  with  thy  face    to    the    foe 


3.    The  cause  of  thy  Master  with  vigour  defend, 
Be  watchful,  be  zealous  and  fight  to  the  end  ; 
'Wherever  He  leads  thee,  go,  valiantly  go  ! 
And  stand  like  the  brave  with  thy  face  to  the  foe 


4.    Press  on,  never  doubting  !  thy  Captain  is  near, 
With  grace  to  supply,  and  with  comfort  to  cheer  ; 
His  love,  like  a  stream  in  the  desert  will  flow  : 
Then  stand  like  the  brave  with  thy  face  to  the  foe  ! 


192.     Standing  by  a  purpose  true.    See  "  Songs  and  Solos"  Xo. 


193.     Only  an  armour-bearer,  firmly  I  stand.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo. 


33- 


194.     Ho,  my  comrades  !  see  the  signal.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  1 


195.     Bright  LY  beams  our  Father's  mercy.     See  "Songs  ami  Solos"  Xo  29. 


196.     WORK,  for  the  night  is  coming.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos,"  Xj.  66. 
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(flnlbrm,  60  mb  Ml  of  Jesus. 


P.M. 


Dl-ET.  P)3 


I       1        *>     $  +     *      '  I  11 

1.     Chil  -  dren,  go    and  tell    of       Je      -      sus,  How    He    died  our  souls  to      save 
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How,  from    bond-age  to      re  -  lease 


*•    k      1      i     r    "T 

us,     He   Him-  self     a         ran  -  som 


gave. 
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2.  Tell  about  His  life  so  lowly, 

All  His  gracious  acts  repeat ; 
Tell  the  Saviour's  precepts  holy, 
Tell  His  invitations  sweet. 

3.  Tell  around  the  wondrous  story, 

How  on  Calvary's  cross  He  died 
There  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory 
For  our  sins  was  crucified. 


4.  Tell  of  Jesus  interceding 

At  the  Father's  throne  on  high  : 
There  He  stands  for  sinners  pleading  ! 
Tell  them  to  His  cross  to  tly. 

5.  Tell  ench  loved  one,  sister,  brother, 

Schoolmate,  friend,  companion,  tell  ; 
Children,  go,  tell  one  another— 
Jesus  loves  each  one  so  well. 


198.     I  love  to  tell  the  story.     See  "Songs  and  Solos"  No.  51. 
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i  1       Good  Shep-hcrd,  has     pn>  -mi         to       keep,      In    the   midst    of      all 

I       am      told     tli.it     He       ga  -  thers    the     lambs     in      11U  I         thel  -  ton    them 
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dan  -  gers,      the     hearts      of       His       sheep ;      So      I      trust    Him,     and       hope      that     my 
safe      from      the     world's   rude        a     -     larms,       And     I      long        to  be         sure       that      is 
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Je  -    sus     will 
just    what      I 
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be,  Though  the  mean  -  est      and  weak  -  est, 

am, —  That  the  Lord      is       my  Shep  -  herd, 
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U-       I  |  I 

a         Shep-herd        to         me. 
and         I        am       His      lamb. 


The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  :  wherever  I  go, 
Green  pastures,  stiil  waters,  He  makes  me  to  know ; 
A  rod  to  defend  me,  protect  me,  and  guide  : 
Then  what  can  I  need  for  my  safety  beside? 


His  sheep  cannot  perish,  His  hand  is  their  strength  ; 
They  may  wander,  but  reach  the  best  pasture  at  length : 
What  joy  in  the  valley  of  weeping  to  know 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  wherever  I  go  ! 


270. 

How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  a  morning  of  rest, 
The  day  of  the  week  I  love  dearest  and  best ; 
This  morning  my  Saviour  arose  from  the  tomb, 
And  broke  all  the  fetters  of  sin  and  its  doom. 

How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  a  morning  of  rest, 
The  day  of  the  week  I  love  dearest  and  best. 

Oh,  let  me  be  thoughtful  and  good  all  the  day, 
Nor  spend  e'en  a  moment  in  trifling  or  play  ; 
Oh,  let  me  remember  these  Sabbaths  were  given 
To  fit  me,  instruct  me,  prepare  me  for  heaven. 


In   the  house   of  the    Lord,    in   His   presence  an: 

fear, 
When  I  worship  to-day  may  it  all  be  sincere  ; 
In  the  school  when  I  learn,  may  I  do  it  with  care, 
And  be  grateful  to  all  who  watch  over  me  there. 


Assist  me,  blest  Saviour,  wherever  I  be; 
To  live  as  becometh  a  follower  of  Thee  ; 
Renew  all  my  heart,  keep  me  firm  in  Thy  ways  : 
I  would  love  Thee,  and  serve   Thee,  and  give  Thee 
the  praise. 


200.     He  leadeth  me  !  oh,  blessed  thought !    See  "Sottas  and  Soles,"  No.  95. 
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gtm,  Still  %ah  ©it. 


P.M. 
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Je  -  sus,    still  lead    on,     Till  our  rest      be   won ;  And  al-though  the   way    be    cheer  -  less 
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3.    When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience  ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  110  more. 


4.    Je-us,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
Ili-ivciily  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 
Till  we  safely  stand 
In  our  Fatherland. 
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3.    Singing  if  my  way  be  clear  ; 
Praying  if  the  path  be  drear  : 
If  in  danger,  for  Him  call  ; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


4.    Trusting  as  the  moments  fly, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by, 
Trusting  Him,  whate'er  befal 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 
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In       some    way      or  o    -   ther    The       Lord     will       pro    -    vide:        It        may      not       be 
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tX* — continued. 
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He       will      pro      -      vide. 
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At  some  time  or  other 
The  Lord  will  provide  : 
It  may  not  be  my  time, 
It  may  not  be  thy  time  ; 
And  yet  in  His  own  time, 
"The  Lord  will  provide." 


Despond  then  no  longer, 
The  Lord  will  provide  ; 
And  this  be  the  token — 
No  word  He  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken  : 
"The  Lord  will  provide." 


March  on  then  right  boldly, 
The  sea  shall  divide  ; 
The  pathway  made  glorious 
With  shoutings  victorious, 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 
"The  Lord  will  provide." 


204:.     Begone,  unbelief!  My  Saviour  is  near.     Arranged  under  No.  23. 


205.     %mtli  toitlg  imtfljr  Wixxtis,  swir  gmnt  toitjr  gm. 


[By  special  permission, .] 
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Tossed  with  rough  winds,  and    faint  with     fear,       A  -    bove     the       tem  -  pest,     soft      and 
'Tis        I     who  washed  thy     spi  -   rit     white ;  'Tis       1       who    gave      thy    blind    eyes 
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What     still      small      ac  -  cents     greet    thine      ear?     "'Tis 
'Tis        I,         thy     Lord,    thy       Life,      thy     Light:    "Tis 

A     J   -   1       J 


not 
not 


fraid  I 
fraid  ! ' 


3.  These  raging  winds,  this  surging  sea, 
Have  spent  their  deadly  force  on  Me  ; 
They  bear  no  breath  of  wrath  to  thee  : 

"'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid  !" 

4.  This  bitter  cup,  I  drank  it  first ; 
To  thee  it  is  no  draught  accurst ; 
The  Hand  that  gives  it  thee  is  pierced 

"  'Tis  I.  be  not  afraid  !  " 


5.  Mine  eyes  are  watching  by  thy  bed. 
Mine  arms  are  underneath  thy  head, 
My  blessing  is  around  thee  shed  : 

'"Tis  I,  be  not  afraid  I" 

6.  When  on  the  other  side  thy  feet 

Shall  rest,  'mid  thousand  welcomes  sweet, 
One  well-known  Voice  thy  heart  shall  greet  i 
"'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid  !  " 
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<g'm  but  a  Stranger  jfure. 
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Round  me      on      eve  -     ry     hand    Heaven    is      my         fa    -    ther  -  land,  Heaven     is         my  home. 
Ill  N 


1 r 


:  though  the  tempest  rage  ! 

Heaven  is  my  home  : 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  Time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last : 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


re  I  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home  : 
"Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand  ; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  he 


207. 


X'lH  ;t 


iw  uult  a  ^innacr. 


r.M. 


1.  I'm     a      pil- grim  and    a   stran-ger.  Rough  and  th  r-  ny      is     ihe  road;     Often     in     the  mi 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  is    this   as  -  su-rance, 'Midst  the  con-flict   and  the  strife ;    Al 

v      v      ,        .      .       .  .      ^  s  ^ 


pp«* 


God.     Clouds  and    dark  -  ness  .  Great  and 


dan  -  gcr  —  But      it      leads      to 
du  -  ranee    Fol  -  low      me    through    life.      Home     in     pros  •  pec t    still    can 
s  .  ....  I 


J'm  k  pilgrim  raft  a  Stager.— continued. 


ny    are 
me  sweet  re 


my     foes  ;     Anx  -  ious  cares  and  thoughts  per  -  plex     me,     But   my 
pose;    While    1       feel     His      pre-sence  near     me — For    my 

-*   ♦   ♦  •  >  ^  ^_r-  - 


ther  knows, 
ther  knows. 


J. 


Yes,  He  sees  and  knows  me  daily, 

Watches  over  me  in  love  ; 
Sends  me  help  when  foes  assail  me, 

Bids  me  look  above. 
Soon  my  journey  will  be  ended, 

Life  is  drawing  to  a  close  : 

I  shall  then  be  well  attended — 

This  my  Father  knows. 


I  shall  then  with  joy  behold  Him, 

Face  to  face  my  Father  see  ; 
Fall  with  rapture  and  adore  Him, 

For  His  love  to  me. 
Nothing  more  shall  then  distress  me, 

In  the  land  of  sweet  repose  : 
Jesus  stands  engaged  to  bless  me — 
This  my  Father  knows. 


t  SHarfft  ?v00lvs  frenr  grautiM. 


P.M. 


The  world  looks  ve  -  ry     best*  -  ti  -  ful,  And    full    of   joy    to 

J      J  J     J*      J     J"  J     J*       I       N     i       N 


I      '  I       Ml         N      i        N  | 


The    sun  shines  out    in 


I'm  but  a  youthful  pilgrim  ; 
My  journey's  just  begun  : 

.  I'll  meet  with  sorrow 
Before  my  journey's  done. 
The  world  is  full  of  trouble, 
And  trials  too,  they  say  ; 
But  I  will  follow  Jesus — 
All  the  way. 


Then,  like  a  little  pilgrim, 

Whatever  I  may  meet, 
I'll  take  it — joy  or  sorrow — 

And  lay  at  Jesus'  feet. 
He'll  comfort  me  in  trouble, 
He'll  wipe  my  tear    away  ; 
With  joy  I'll  follow  Jesus — 
All  the  way. 
89 


Then  trials  cannot  vex  me, 
And  pain  I  need  not  fear, 
For  when  I'm  close  by  Jesus, 
Grief  cannot  come  too  near. 
ti  death  can  harm  me, 
When  death  I  meet  one  day  ; 
Tu  heaven  I'll  fallow  Jesus — 
All  the  way. 


209. 


fmai  plgrim  on  fyt  ^0^, 


P.M. 


I'm      a        pil  -  grim,     pil  -  grim    on   the      road,  Hap-py      pil  -  grim    on    the      road,  To    the 
I  s         S       S    J*       J  r*    > 


ci  -  ty     of  our     God.    I    have    left    the   way    of      sin,    That     I      long  had  wan-dered  in,     And  I'm 


-r—r   <*   *-^ 


Refrain. 
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On,      on,      on,     I'm        travel-ling 

l.J.J 


press-ing  t'ward  the     land,  the    land     of      glo    -    ry.   . 
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on,       On     to      glo  -  ry, 
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on     to      glo  -    ry ; 

K       N        I  , 
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I     have    left     the  way    of      sin      That    I 
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long    had     wan-dered     in,     And    I'm    travel-ling  to      the    land,  the   land   of      glo    -  r> 


JUH 


2.    I  was  ljurdened,  burdened  with  a  load, 
Heavy  burdened  with  a  load, 
When  I  started  on  the  road. 
'Twas  the  sin  that  I  had  done  ;  my  own  hand  had  laid 

it  on, 
Ere  I  started  for  the  land,  the  land  of  glory. 


3.    I  was  weary,  weary  of  the  load, 
Very  weary  of  the  load, 

A  .  1  tottered  o'er  the  road  : 
But  the  Saviour  took  the  pack  from  the  little 
back, 

Ami  I'm  travelling  on  with  lightsome  heart  to 


pilgrim' 

glory. 


210. 


(0hf  W&t'xt  w  i'<w£r  at  $rctbmt  Jlrar. 

4-J--W-, 


8.7. 


Oh,  we're    a    band  of  bre-thren  dear ;  Who  will  join  this    hap-py  band,  Who  live    as    pil   grim 
The   pro-phets  and    a-  pos-llei   too,  Once  be-longed  to  thU  hap-py  band;  And  all  God's  chil-dren 

*■  I  J  J    g  J  j_j_; 
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t1Xt   a   llattir   jtf  ^XtttytU   ^ZKX— continued. 

Chorus. 

J K-J 1 
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stran-gers  here  ?  Who  will    join  this       hap  -  py     band  ?  \  Hal    -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    hal  -    le  -  lu  .  jah  » 
here    be  -  low,  All  have  joined  this      hap  -  py     band.)  J 

N 
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We  will  join  this     hap-py  band,  Sing-ing  hal  -le  -  lu-  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  !  We  will  join  this  hap-pyband. 


Let  no  contention  e'er  divide 
Members  of  this  happy  band  ; 

But  hrm,  united,  side  by  side, 
Through  this  life  together  stand. 


And  when  death  comes,  as  come  it  must, 

To  divide  this  happy  band, 
The  links  will  not  return  to  dust, 

They  will  shine  at  God's  right  hand. 


211. 


J'ro  a  little  f  ilgrira. 

\_By  special  permission^ 


P.M. 


^     ^     is:    = 

i.       I'm       a  lit    -    tie  pil  -  grim    And      a      stran  -  ger  here;  Though  this     world     is 

2.    Mine's     a        bet    -    ter        coun  -  try,  Where  there     is         no  sin  ;      Where    the      tones      of 
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plea  -  sant,     Sin       is        al  -  ways  near.    ) 
sor  -  raw      Ne  -  ver      en  -    ter      in 
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'-  Je  -    sus    loves    our      pilgrim  band,    He    will  lead    us 
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Lead     us        to       the        bet  -    ter 
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But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes, 

And  with  Christ  be  seen. 


■!     Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me  ; 
Teach  me  to  obey  : 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 


5.    I'm  a  little  pilgrim. 

And  *  stranger  here  : 
But  my  home  in  heaven 
Cometh  ever  near. 


212.    Christians,  1  am  on  my  journey.    Arranged  under  No>  133. 
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And     drink    the       How  -    Log      foun  -    tains       Of         ev    -    er    -     last  -    ing      love? 
And     with    my        bles   -  sed        Je    -    sus,     Drink    end  -  less      plea  -  sures      in? 
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Through  grace  I  am  determined 

To  conquer  though  I  die  ; 
And  then  au.. 

On  wings  of  love  I'll  fly  : 
II  to  sin  and  s 

I  Lid  you  all  aditu  ; 
And  you,  my  fri  faithful, 

And  on  your  way  pursue. 


And  when  you  meet  with  trials 

ubles  on  your  way, 
Then  cast  your  care  on  Jesus, 

And  don't  forget  to  pray. 
Gird  on  the  heavenly  armour 

Of  faith,  and  hope,  and  love; 
And  when  the  1 

J  ..  ith  Him  above. 
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Life      from      the    dead       is 
At       times      to     Faith's    far 


in  that   word,    'Tis         im    -    mor  -    ta    -    li    •     ty. 

see     -     ing      eye,    Thy       gold  -    en      gates      ap  -    pear 
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3.    Ah,  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  leve, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints 
Jerusalem  above. 


4.    "  For  e%er  with  the  Lord  !  " 
Father,  if 'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 


235.  "^  FEW  more  >*ears  saa'1  r°H> 

A  few  more  seasons  come, 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest, 
Asleep  within  the  tomb.     s 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day  ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

2.    A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
And  wc  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, — 
A  far  screncr  clime 


3.  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  wc  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more. 

4.  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

5.  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way, 

And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day. 


215.     Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep.     Arranged  under  No.  47. 
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L.M. 


Hap  -  py     the     chil  -  dren      who      are 

The       Sa-viour  whom  they     loved      be 

II  J         J 


I  I         I 

gone       Tb      live  with     Je 


sus      Christ    in      peace; 
low,     Hath  kind  -  ly  wiped     their      tears      a     -  way : 
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Who     stand     a  -  round  His      glo  -  rious    throne,     Re- deemed  by    blood,     and      saved     by     grace. 
No       sin,     no      sor  -  row,     there     they    know,     But    dwell     in      one  e     -      ter  -   nal      day. 
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3.    There  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 

While  tens  of  thousands  join  their  songs, 
Hosannss  to  the  immortal  King, 
To  whom  immortal  praise  belongs. 


941       The  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die, 

He  lives,  the  Lord  enthroned  on  high 
He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
He  lives  eternally  to  save. 

2.    He  lives  to  still  His  people's  fears, 
He  lives  to  wipe  away  their  tears  ; 


291       *  KN    u    c's  JesU:i  loves  my  soul, 

And  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole  ; 
My  nature  is  by  sin  defiled, 
Yet  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 

2.    How  kind  is  Jesus  !  oh,  how  good  ! 
'Twas  for  my  soul  He  shed  His  blood: 

For  children's  sake  He  was  reviled, 
For  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 


4.    O  gracious  Saviour  !  when  shall  we 

Me  brought  with  them  in  bliss  to  join! 
Thy  lovely  countenance  to  see, 
And  sin?  Thy  mercies  all  Divine? 


He  lives  to  plead  for  them  above, 
He  lives  to  bless  them  with  His  love. 

3.    He  lives  their  mansions  to  prepare, 
He  lives  to  bring  them  safely  there  ; 
He  lives,  their  kind  unchanging  Friend, 
He  lives,  and  loves  them  to  the  end. 


When  I  offend  by  thought  or  tongue, 
Omit  the  right,  or  do  the  wrong, 
If  I  repent  He's  reconciled, 
For  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 

To  me  may  Jesus  now  impart, 

,  a  gracious  heart 
a  oft  by  sin  defiled, 
Vet  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 
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1.  Bright  home      of  our  Sa  -   viour,  what     glo 

2.  The    home      of  the  ran  -  somed,  the     land 
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-    wait      The      spi   -    rits  that 
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%Xl%\t    §Qmt   Of  ®)XX   SzblimX— continued. 


Refrain. 


high,  Com   -  pose 
green,    And     drink 


i  v v    i       r 

the     loud     cho  -  rus      that     glad     -     dens     the     sky ! 
the     still      wa  -  ters        of      plea     -     sures     se  -  rene. 


Home  !  home ! 


sweet,  sweet,   home 


Pre 


pare 

A 


dear      Sa  -  viour,  for 

J   J.     j     j 


der    blest    home. 


The  home  that  our  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare — 
No  heart  can  conceive  of  the  blessedness  there, 
Of  raptures  unending  awaiting  the  just, 
When  pure  in  His  likeness  they  rise  from  the  dust. 


We  bless  Thee,  dear  Saviour,  who  call's:  us  to  share 
The  beautiful  home  Thou  hast  gone  to  prepare ; 
We  trust  in  Thy  mercy  that,  washed  from  our  sin, 
Through  yonder  bright  gates  we  may  all  enter  in. 


218.     Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  46. 


219.     Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  !     Arranged  under  No.  60. 

220.  JmtsaUm  t\t  (Stolbrn. 

\By  special  permission.]    , 
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1.  Je    -    ru    -    sa  -  lem      the     gold 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls     of        Zi 

A 


I         I 

en,    With  milk  and  ho  -  ney    blest, 

on,     All       ju  -  bi-lantwith    song; 


Be  -  neath  thy  con  -  tern 
And  bright  with  many  an 


pla  -   tion     Sink    heart    and  voice     op  -    prest 
an    -   gel,    And      all        the    mar  -    tyr     throng 


I        know     not,     oh,       I        know     not,  What 
The    Prince     is         ev  -    er  in      them,  The 


joys       a  -  wait      us      there,  What     ra  -  dian  -  cy 
day  -  light     is        se  -  rene,     The     pas  -  tures   of 


of       glo  -    ry,  What  bliss  be-yond  com -pare, 
the     bles  -  sod    Are  decked  in  glo  -rious  sheen. 


A  A 


There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast  : 
And  they  who,  with  their  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clothed  in  robes  of  white. 


O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect  ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring;  as 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest  : 
Who  art,  with  Cod  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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i.     There     is 
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beau-teous    land,   Where  ran  -  somed  saints    in 
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lo  -  ry  stand ; 
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And    songs 


of      rap  -    ture        fill       the       air ;     Oh,     tell       me,    Lord,    shall 
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Refrain. 
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2.  Shall  I  those  glories  e'er  behold, 
Chose  pearly  gates  and  streets  of  gold 

A  crown  of  glory  shall  I  wear? 
Oh,  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there  ? 

3.  Thai  glorious  land  when  shall  I  see? 
Oh,  is  lhat  bltMed  place  for  me? 

I  >wn  for  mc  to  wear? 

J]  I  indeed,  O  Lord,  be  there? 


4.   Whene'er  my  wanderings  here  shall  cease, 
ive  me  into  perfect  peace; 
And  may  Thy  voice  to  me  declare — ■ 
"Oh  yes,  My  child,  thou  shall  be  there  !" 

1  shall  be  there,  I  shall  be  there, 
And  in  those  songs  of  rapture  share  ; 
1  shall  In   there,  I  -dial!  be  there, 

Through  faith  in  Christ  I  shall  be  there, 


222.     THEM'S  a  beautiful  land  on  high.     See  "  Songs  and  Solas,"  No.  67. 
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With  harps  of  gold,  and  in  robes  of  white, 

With  loud  and  ceaseless  cry, 
They  shall  sing  His  praises  day  and  night  ; 

Will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 

From  every  kingdom  on  earth  they'll  come, 
All  by  Christ's  blood  brought  nigh; 

Thousands  of  old  and  thousands  of  young  ; 
Will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 


4.  If  you  trust  the  loving  Saviour  now, 

Who  for  sinners  came  to  die, 
When  He  gathers  H"is  own,  in  that  bright  home, 
Then  you'll  be  there,  and  I. 

5.  Oh,  children,  haste  to  the  glorious  land, 

To  Jesus,  the  Lord  on  high. 
For  blest  are  they  who  shall  near  Him  i;tand  ; 
Will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 


224.     There  is  a  happy  land.     Arranged  under  No.  100. 


225.     There's  a  land  chat  is  fairer  than  day.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  9. 


226.     There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight.     See  "  Songs  and  So/os,"  Xc.  157. 
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227.      ©\f  fate  f 0xt  not  fmir  0f  a  Bcintiiful  Stream? 


P.M. 


Oh,       have  you  not   heard     of     a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  stream,  That  flows  through  our  Fa  -  ther's  land? 
Its      foun-tainsare  deep,    and   its   wa  -  ters   are   pure     And     sweet      to     the  wea  -    ry      soul; 
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Its       wa  -  ters  gleam  bright     in    the     hea  -  ven  -  ly   light,    And    rip  -   pie  o'er    gold  -    en      sand. 
It       flows  from   the  throne     of     Je  -   ho  -  vah  a  -  lone,     Oh,  come  where  its  bright  waves     roll. 
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3.    This  beautiful  stream  is  the  river  of  life, 
It  flows  for  all  nations  free  : 
A  balm  for  each  wound  in  its  waters  is  found, 
O  sinner,  it  Rows  for  thee. 


4.    Oh,  will  ye  not  drink  of  the  beautiful  stream, 
And  dwell  on  its  peaceful  shore? 
The  Spirit  says,  "  Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  home, 
And  wander  in  sin  no  more." 


228. 


Vain  n  ;t  Matxtm  Wxw^ctm. 


P.M. 


s       a         glo  -  rious  king  •dona,  A     king  -  dom  bright  and      fair;     And   ma  -  ny    lit-  tie 
D     that       glo  -  rious  king -dom,  And    on     that  gold  -  en     throne,  There  reigns  the  bles  •  sed 
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nn        the   great     King 
VlOOr;  Those    clul  -  dien     are         His 


there, 
own. 


Yes,     chil  -  dren, 
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chil  -  dren,  Are 
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%\ixt  is  a  gnwtiful  gin^m. 


-continued. 
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-dom,  that  king  -  dom,That  king-dom  bright  and 
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And  now  they  lift  iheir  voices, 

In  praises  loud  and  sweet ; 
And  cast  their  crowns  of  victory- 
Down  at  their  Saviour's  feet. 
Of  victory,  victorv, 

Their  crowns,  their  crowns  of  victory 
Of  victory,  of  victory, 

Their  crowns  at  Jesus'  feet. 


Come,  all  who  love  that  kingdom, 
That  kingdom  bright  and  fair ; 
Come,  give  your  hearts  to  Jesus, 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

And  praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

For  ever  in  that  kingdom, 
That  kingdom,  that  kingdom, 
That  kingdom,  bright  and  fair. 


229. 


Wgtxt  h  a  gctte  Wiaxli,  Wit  Itttufo. 


P.M. 


There 


bet  -  ter    world,  we  know,   Oh,    so  bright  !  Oh,  so  bright!  Where  ne-ver    en  -  tef 
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an  -gels  bright  and  pure  are  there,  And  harps  of  gold,  and    man-sions  fair,  Oh,    so  bright  !  Oh,  so  bright ! 


And  though  we're  sinners  every  one, 

Jesus  died  ; 
And  though  forlorn,  condemned,  undone, 

Jesus  died  : 
We  may  be  cleansed  from  every  stain. 
We  may  be  crowned  with  peace  again, 
And  in  that  land  of  pleasure  reign  : 

Jesus  died. 


3.    Then,  parents,  sisters,  brothers,  come, 

Come  away ; 
'Tis  time  to  seek  that  happy  home, 

Come  away : 
Oh,  listen  to  that  music  sweet  ! 
It  come>  so  rich  from  yonder  seat. 
Where  the  redeemed  in  glory  meet, 

Come  away. 


261. 


I  OFTEN  think  of  heathen  laiijls  — 

Far  away  ! 
Where  many  a  Pagan  temple  stands — 

Far  away  ! 
And  there  each  hapless  child  is  led 
To  bow  to  idol  gods  its  head, 
Whdst  many  a  muttering  ch.uin  is  said 

Far  away  ! 

Oh,  how  I  pity  children  there — 

Far  away  ! 
Although  the  clime  be  passing  fair — 

Far  away  ! 
I  would  not  leave  my  humble  home, 
In  fields  of  richest  fruit  to  r 
If  there  no  gospel  Round  should  come — 

Far  away  '. 


But  I  will  pray  that  God  would  send, 

Far  away  ! 
Glad  tidings  of  my  Saviour  Friend- 
Far  away  ! 
And  every  little  I  can  spare, 
Shall  help  to  send  the  Bible  there, 
And  men  of  God  the  truth  to  bear — 
Far  away  ! 

And  when  the  silver  trumpet  swells — 

Far  away  ! 
And  all  the  love  of  Jesus  tells— 

Far  away  ! 
Then  idols  shall,  Like  Dagon,  fall, 
And  many  a  child  on  God  shall  call, 
And  own  my  Jesus  Lord  of  all  — 

Far  away  ! 
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230. 


t  Sing  0f  th  ^lealms  0f  i\t  glcst. 


P.M. 
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We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 
The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 

The  church  of  the  first-born  above  ; 
But  what  must  it  lie  to  be  there  ! 


4.    Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe, 
For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare  ; 
And  shortly  W«  also  shall  know, 
And  ft  1  1,  what  it  in  to  be  there  ! 


231.     Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise.     Set  "Sottas  and  Solas," 


232. 


Shall  Mt  Sftrrt  M<nb  %  Pw*? 


P.M. 
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1.      Shall     wc  meet  be  •  yond     the     ri   -  vcr,  Where  the    lur-ge*     cease      to      roll,   Where,   in      all    the 
Shall    wc  meet  in      that    blest  har-bour,  When   our  Kor-my  voyage    1-     o'er?  Shall    we  meet  and 
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bright  "for     e    -   ver,"  Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the     soul?    )  c,    ,, 
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cast       the    an  -  chor     By     the    fair      ce  -   les  -  tial    snore?  ) 


shall 
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shall  we   meet,      shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  ri  -  ver, Where  the  sur-ges  cease  to    roll? 


Shall  we  meet  with  many  a  loved  one. 
That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 

Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 


4.    Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own? 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favour, 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throne? 


233.     We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos ,"  No.  109. 


234.         ®0mc  let  9fc  ^ttcfo  ®m  &tmxvtt%  $tmmc. 


[From  tlie  Wesley  an  Psalmist.     By  special  permission.} 


P.M. 
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Come       let 
His      a  -  do 

Our         life    is       a 
Oh   that   each  in     the 
Oh   that   each  from  his 
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day     of  His     com-ing  may   say, 
Lord  may  re  -  ceive  the  glad  word 


jour-ney  pur  -  sue, 
glad-ly  ful  -  fil, 
time,  as      a     stream, 


Roll  round  with  the     year,      And 

And  our  ta  -  lents  im  -  prove,   By  the 

Clides  swift  -  ly      a  -   way  ;  And  the 

"  I  have  fought  my  way   thro' ;    I  have 

Well  and  faith -ful  -  ly     done  !    En-ter 
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ne  -  ver  stand  still  till  the  Mas-ter  ap 
pa-tience  of  hope,  and  the  la-bour  of 
fu  -  gi  -  tive  mo  -  ment  re  -  fux-  ses  to  stay, 
fin-ished  the  work  Thou  didst  give  me  to  do  ! " 
to   My   joy,    and    sit  down  on  My  throne.' 


pear, 
love, 
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And       ne -ver  stand  still  till    the  Mas-ter  ap  -  pear. 

By  the  pa-tience  of  hope, and  the      la-bour  of      love. 

And  the    fu-gi-tive  mo-ment  re  -    fu-ses     to       stay. 

I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  give  me  to        do. 

"Enter   in  -  to  My  joy,  and     sit  down  or.  My  throne. 
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23d.     A  few  more  years  shall  roll.     Arranged  under  Xo.  214. 


236.     Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory.     Arranged  under  No.  28. 
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Hark !      the       he    -     raid        an    -    gels      sing, 


Glo 
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the      new  -  born     King  ! ' 
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Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 


Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home  ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head  : 
Sing  we  then,  with  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ! 
Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  sins  forgiven." 
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Thou  didst     leave     Thy  throne,  and  Thy  King   -    ly     cro wn,  When  Thou  cam-est   to  earth  for 
Heaven's      arch    -    es     rang   when  the     an     -     gels     sang,        Pro  -  claim-ingThy  Roy-al  de- 
The        fox  -  es  found  rest,    and    the  birds  had  thtir  nest     In     the  shade  of  the  for  -  est 


and 

Thou      cam  -  est,  O     Lord,  with  the    liv     -      ing 
When  heaven's  ar-ches  shall  ring,    and  her  choirs      shall 
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But  in    Beth  -  le-hem's  home  was  there  found     no  room    For  Thy  Ho    -   ly    Na  -  ti    -   vi 

But  of    low      -     ly      birth  cam'st  Thou,  Lord,    on  earth,  And    in  great         hu    -     mi  -    li 

But  Thy  couch  was   the  sod,      O   Thou    Son        of  God,    In    the  de  -  serts  of     Ga  -   li 

But  with  mock  -    ing      scorn,  and  with   crown      of  thorn,     They  bore    Thee  to     Cal  -  va 


ty: 
ty: 
lee 


Let    Thy  voice    call   me  home,  say  -  ing, '' Yet  there  is  room, There  is  room       at    My  side     for    thee 


to      my    heart,    Lord     Je  -  sus  !      There     is     room 
to      my    heart,    Lord     Je  -  sus !  Thy  cross 

And  my  heart    shall     re  -  joice,    Lord     Je  -  sus  '     When  Thou    com 
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in     my  heart       for        Thee  ! 
is     my     on     -      ly  plea ! 

est   and  call  -  est    for    me  ; 
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Oh,       come     to     my  heart,  Lord     Je  -  sus,  come,  There    is     room 

Oh,       come     to    my  heart,  Lord     Je  -  sus,  come,         Thy        cross 

And    my  heart  shall    re  -  joice,  Lord        Je     -    sus  !  When  Thou   com  ■ 


in  my  heart  for  Thee ! 
is  my  on  -  ly  plea^ 
est   and   call  -  est   for      me. 


239. 


%\t  Strife  n  &txt  tyc  gattfc  %tmt. 


8.4. 


life       is      won  ;  The     song       of       tri    -  umph  has     be  -  gun.     Hal  -  le     -     lu     -     -     -      jah 
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The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst ; 
But  Christ  their  legions  has  dispersed  : 
Let  shouts  of  holy  joy  outburst ! 
Hallelujah  ! 

On  that  third  morn  He  rose  again 
In  glorious  majesty  to  reign  ; 
Oh,  let  us  swell  the  joyful  strain  ! 
Hallelujah  ! 


He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell  ; 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell  : 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell  ! 
Hallelujah  ! 

Lord,  by  the  stripes  that  wounded  Thte, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  mav  live,  and  sing  to  Thee, 
Hallelujah  ! 
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240. 


Jesus  (fljrist  is  gisw  8/0-fraj. 


x.      Je  -  sus    Christ     is     rise  a     to    -    day 
i.   Hymns  of    praise  then     let      u>        sing 
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3.  But  the  pain  which  He  endured, 
Our  salvation  has  procured  ; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 


4.  Sing  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  aid  Holy  Ghost 


Clients  after  c tick  line,  Hallelujah 


241.     The  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die.     Arranged  under  So.  210. 


242. 


6olucn  P&rps  arc  Sounuing. 
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1.   Gold    -     en    harps     are     sound    -    ing,     An      -     gel     roi  -    OM        ung,      Tear    -    ly       gates      are 
Chorus.  All       His    wrk    is        end     -     ed ;    Joy    ■  /ul  ■  ly        we        sing— 
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He  who  came  to  save  us, 

He  who  bled  and  died, 
No  a  is  crowned  with  glory 

At  His  Father's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 

Never  more  to  die  ; 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Has  gone  up  on  high  ! 


Jesus,  high  in  glory, 
Lend  a  listening  ear  ; 
Whtn  we  bow  before  Thee, 

Children's  praises  hear. 
Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  Almighty  King  ; 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
While  Thy  praise  we  sing. 


3.    Praying  for  His  children. 

In  that  blessed  place  ; 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace  ; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  you  ; 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 

Ever  loveth  too. 


We  are  little  children, 

Weak,  and  apt  to  stray  ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 

In  the  Heavenly  way. 
Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning. 

Watch  us  day  by  day  ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee, 

Take  our  sins  away. 


Then  when  Thou  shah  call  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  will  gladly  answer, 

"  Saviour,  Lord,  we  come  !  " 
In  the  many  mansions, 

From  all  sin  set  free, 
Loud  shall  be  our  praises 

When  Thy  face  we  see. 
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Our       blest      Re  -  deem    -     er,         ere         He    breathed    His  ten  -    der        last 
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dwell. 
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He  comes  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
Where  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

And  His  the  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each  fear, 
And  speak*  of  heaven. 


4.  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  even,'  thought  of  holiness. 
Are  His  alone, 

5.  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  : 
Oh,  makeour  hearts   Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  meet  for  Thee. 


244.     Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove.     Arranged  under  So.  34. 


245.     Comb,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 


Arranged  uruier  So.  49. 
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246. 


Umx  (Sift  at  Jesus,  gtofo  §mtvk 


(  Thou    Gift      of        Je    -    sus,       now       de  -  scend,  And     be      my     Com    -    for  -    ter      and  Friend  ;  ) 
'  \      O       Ho    -  ly        Spi  -    rit,         fill         my  heart,  That     I      from  Christ    may    ne'er       de  -  part.      ) 


Refrain. 

i-^J 1 


-  '■       i  "   '  I — i — *zr~r      *» 


O      Ho  -  ly 


now        de    -    scend,  And    be     my      Com    -    for  -  ter      and  Friend. 


2.  If  I  am  blind,  oh  give  me  sight, 
Show  me  myself  in  sin's  sad  plight ; 
Show  me  my  soul,  all  black  w'.th  sin, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  pure  within. 

3.  Oh,  show  me  Jesus  :  help  me  rest 
My  head  upon  His  loving  breast ; 
Show  me  His  bleeding  hands  and  side, 
And  wash  me  in  the  cleansing  tide. 

4.  Oh,  show  me  Jesus'  righteousness. 
And  clothe  me  with  that  glorious  dress 
Show  me  my  title  clear  to  heaven, 
My  soul  renewed,  my  sins  forgiven. 


5.  If  I  am  deaf,  Lord,  make  me  hear 
The  voice  of  Jesus,  sweet  and  clear  ; 
Oh,  help  me  hear  Him  say  to  me, 

"  Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven  thee." 

6.  If  I  am  dumb,  loose  Thou  my  tongue 
To  sing  His  praise,  so  long  unsung ; 
Help  me  to  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found. 

7.  When,  with  temptations  sore  opprest, 
My  weary  soul  can  find  no  rest ; 

Oh.  fix  mine  eyes  on  Christ,  my  Lord, 
And  help  me  rest  upon  His  word  ! 


0Q7      Sweet  is  the  precious  gift  of  prayer, 
'     To  bow  before  a  throne  of  grace  ; 
To  leave  our  every  burden  there, 
And  gain  new  strength  to  run  our  race  ; 
To  gird  our  heavenly  armour  on, 
Depending  on  the  Lord  alone. 

2.    And  sweet  the  whisper  of  His  love, 
When  conscience  sinks  beneath  its  load, 
That  bids  our  guilty  fears  remove, 


And  points  to  Christ's  atoning  blood  ; 
Oh,  then  'tis  sweet  indeed  to  know 
God  can  be  just  and  gracious  too. 

Rut  oh,  to  see  our  Saviour's  face, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  to  be  freed, 

To  dwell  in  His  Divine  embrace — 

This  will  be  sweeter  far  indeed  ! 

The  fairest  form  of  earthly  bliss 

Is  less  than  nought,  compared  with  this. 


247. 


(Srarimw  Spirit,  Robing  6m&e. 


Thou  -  sand     wea    -    ry       souls       re  •    joice      When     they    hear      Thy    heaven   -  ly        voice 
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Soft  -  ly     whis  - pering,  "  Wan-de.rer,    come,       Ful    -    low      Me,      I'll       guide      thee         home," 
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Holy  Spirit,  loving  Friend, 
Ever  near,  Thine  help  to  lend  : 
Come,  remove  each  gloomy  fear, 
Come  and  wipe  the  falling  tear, 
Softly  whispering,  "  Wanderer,  come, 
Follow  Me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 

Holy  Lord,  our  hearts  prepare 
For  the  solemn  hour  of  prayer  ; 
Grant  that  while  we  bend  the  knee, 
All  our  thoughts  may  turn  to  Thee  ; 
Let  Thy  presence  here  be  found, 
Breathing  peace  and  joy  around. 

Lord,  when  we  approach  Thy  throne, 
Make  Thy  power  and  glory  known  ; 
As  Thy  children,  may  we  call 


3.    Blessed  Spirit,  loving  Guide, 
Lver  by  the  Christian's  side, 
When  I  pass  death's  gloomy  flood, 
Trusting  in  the  Saviour's  blood, 
Softly  whisper,  "  Wanderer,  come, 
Follow  Me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


On  our  Father,  Lord  of  all, 
And  with  holy  love  and  fear 
At  Thy  footstool  now  appear. 

Teach  us,  while  we  breathe  our  woes, 

On  Thy  promise  to  repose  ; 

All  Thy  tender  love  to  trace, 

In  the  Saviour's  work  of  grace  : 

Let  us  all  in  faith  depend 

On  our  gracious  God  and  Friend. 


248. 


9 0I35  Spirit,  %&  tjjis  §omt 


2 

n — 1- 

1 

-1 

=K- 

■     — l 

, — 1 

C  — 

=!■    ^= 

1 

1     j    H 

fa 

Touch 
1 

—m— 
1 

our 

V- 

— J    : 
1   ■ 

hearts 

0     ■ 

0 
— 0 — - 

frith 

N 
— 0 — 1 

sa    - 

r 0 

m 

1           1 
cred       fire, 

1 

Faith, 
1 

XL. 

0 
1 

and 

ML 

f±=S 

prayer,    and 

L-i — 

zed 

1      ' 

in  -    spire. 

— ^_r 

^ 

^ £ — 

=P= 

— E 

-**— 

* 

4= 

._=t=d 

^ ' 

=F= 

r— H 

-F — ^ — LJ 

265. 


299. 


Some  have  left  their  early  love, 
Some  have  grieved  Thee,  Holy  Dove, 
Proved  unfaithful,  worldly,  cold, 
Straying  from  the  Master's  fold. 

Call  them  back,  for  Thou  canst  reach 
Farthest  ones  with  Thy  sweet  speech  ; 
Broken-hearted  they  shall  come, 
Find  a  joyful  welcome  home. 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  ! 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  : 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Mine  art  Thou,  to  guide  my  feet  ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

Comf.,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer, 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray. 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

Thou  art  coming  to  a  King- 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring 
For  His  grace  and  power  are    u   b, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much 

With  my  burden  I  begin  : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 


Many  near  us  long  have  been 
In  the  deadliest  sleep  of  sin  ; 
Flash  the  truth  upon  their  sight, 
Bid  them  wake  to  life  and  light. 

Lord,  we  long  Thy  work  to  see, 
Precious  souls  renewed  by  Thee 
Let  salvation  now  appear, 
Out  of  Zion,  glorious  here. 


3.  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
Mine,  with  promise  sweet  to  bless  ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4.  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come  ; 
Mine,  to  show  the  sinner's  doom  ; 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  ! 


Let  Thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

I  come  to  Thee  for  rest : 
Take  possession  of  my  breast  ; 
There  Thy  blood-b  night  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Lei    Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  mv  Guide,  mv  C.uard,  my  FricnC), 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 


249.     GLORY  to  the  Father  cive. 


VHgtd  under  No.  24. 
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250. 


fart!  farfe!  *)car  tire  6I;ti)  JLiDings. 


P.M. 


^# 


Hark  !  hark  !  hear  the  glad  tid-ings,  Soon,  soon,  Jesus  will  come,  Robed, robed,in  honour  and  glo-ry,  To 
Joy  !  joy  !  sound  it  more  loud -ly,  Sing,  sing,  glo-ry  to  God;  Soon,   soon,      Je  -  sus  is  com-  ing, 


-+-•  -»•     -m -•  V*  -•■ 
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Refrain. 
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ga  -  ther  His  ran*umed  ones  li  >me  : 
Pu-blishthe    ti  -  dings    a  -   broad: 


Yes,   ye.-..      oil    yes,    To      ga-iher  His  ransomed  ones  home. 
Yes,    yes,     oh        yes,  Pub-lish    the    tid-ings    a  -  broad. 


3.    Bright,  bright,  seraphs  attending, 

Shouts,  shouts,  filling  the  air  : 
Down,  down,  swiftly  fr.:n  heaven, 
Jesus  our  Lord  will  appear  : 
Yes,  yes,  oh  yes,  Jesus  our  Lord  will  appear. 


4.    Still,  still,  rest  on  the  pronii>e, 
Cling,  cling,  fast  to  His  word  ; 
Wait,  wait ;  if  He  should  tarry, 
We'll  patiently  wait  for  the  Lord  : 
Yes,  yes.  oh  yes,  we'll  patiently  wait  for  the  Lord. 


251. 


|ams  is  (Laming  forth  J.05  to  the  &b%. 
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1.  Je  -  sus       i-      com  -  ing  with    joy      to     the   sky,  Oh,     hap-py   day!       oh,      hap-py   day! 

2.  Pa-rents     and     chil-dren  shall  then     a  -  gain  meet,         Oh,     hap  -  py    day  !      oh,       hap  -  py  day  ! 
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Then  -.all     \s!  -    n-w.ird   fly, 

Sis  -  ters    and     bro-thers     oh,        it      will     be  sweet. 


k    1        u     to      I 

Oh,  hap  -  py  day  !  hap  -  py  day 
Oh,  hap  -  py  day!  hap-py   day 
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Jrstts  is  Coming  ixritXr  J.orr  to  tit  J^kg.— *mti 


Far    from  the  earth,  and  from     sor  -  row  and  care,  Oh,    hap  -  py    day  !   hap  -  py        day 

Soon     we    ihall  meet  them,  and  then     be     con  -  tent,  Oh,    hap  -  py   day  !    hap  -  py        day  ! 
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3.  Are  we  all  ready,  should  Jesus  now  call  ? 

Oh,  happy  day  '.  oh,  happy  day  '. 
Would  each  one  answer,  the  great  and  the  so 

"  Oh,  happy  day  !  happy  day  ! 
We  long  to  rise  up  and  with  Thee  to  be, 
Thy  face,  blessed  Je.-us,  our  Saviour,  to  see." 
Would  you  then,  dear  children,  sing  sweetly  with  me 

"  Oh,  happy  day  '.  happy  day  ?  " 


4.  Some  will  stay  weeping,  unable  to  si 
'"  Oh,  h^ppy  day  ;  oh,  happy  day  '.  " 
Yet  all  may  rejoice  and  their  glad  praises  bring  ; 

Oh,  happy  day  !  happy  day  : 
For  Jesus  still  waits,  He  tarries  that  we 
May  trust  in  His  name,  and  thus  ready  may  be, 
When,  brightly  beaming,  His  glory  we  see  : 
Oh,  happy  day  !  happy  day  : 


252.     When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh.     See  "Songs  arid  Solos,"  Xo.  17. 


253.     I  know  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord  will  come.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  23. 


254.     Lo  !  He  comes  with  clouds  descending.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  So. 


255.      Wfytn  Jbou,  Pg  Siabtcotts  Satoge,  Skit  Came. 
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Prevent,  prevent  it  by  Thy  ;*race  ! 
Be  Thou,  O  Lord,  my  hiding  place, 

In  this  the  accepted  day  : 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear  ; 

Nor  let  me  fali,  1  pray. 


Let  me  among  Thy  saints  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound. 

To  see  Thy  smiling  face  : 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing, 
While  heaven's  res  >unding  mansions 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 


ring 


ZOO.     How  lone,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour.     Arranged  under  Xo.  190. 
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Watch      and     pray !    fast 
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3.  Watch  and  pray  !  fast  fades  the  day, 

And  work  is  to  be  done  : 
The  harvest  must  be  gathered  in 
While  lasts  the  summer  sun. 

4.  Watch  and  pray  !  fast  fades  the  day, 

And  what  a  long,  long  night, 
For  those  who  cannot  meet  their  Lord, 
With  feelings  of  delight  ! 


£3 


Watch  and  pray  !  say,  children,  say, 
Are  you  prepared  for  home  ? 

And  can  you  cry,  with  voice  of  joy?— 
"  Oh,  come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  !  " 

Watch  and  pray  !  fast  fades  the  day  ; 

Oh  cry,  while  yet  there's  time, 
"  Lord  Jesus,  take  my  sins  away, 

And  make  me  wholly  Thine." 


258. 
259. 
260. 
261. 
262. 

263. 


Our  lamps  are  trimmed  and  burning.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos"  No.  100. 


Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun.     Arranged  under  No.  36. 


From  Greenland's  icy  mountains.     Arranged  under  No.  190. 


often  think  of  heathen  lands.     Arranged  under  No.  11Q. 


There's  a  cry  from  Macedonia.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  105. 


Statfr  Stg  fox  Jesus,  Constat,  Stettir! 


L.M. 


Stand    up      for        Je  -   sus,  Chris-tian,    stand !  Firm     as        a      'rock     on        o  -  cean's  strand  ! 
Stand    up      for       Je  -   sus,  Chris-tian,    stand  !  Sound  forth  His  name   o'er     sea     and       land  ! 


Beat    back    the    waves    of       sin     that      roll,      Like     ra  -  ging   floods,     a  -  round 
Spread     ye      His      glo  -  rious  Word     a    -    broad,    Till       all     the     world  shall     own 
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thy 
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soul  ! 
Lord! 
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Stanfr  $jt  for  Jflrcs,  Christian,  Staij !— continued. 
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Stand     up,    His     righ  -  teous  cause    de  -  fend  ;    Stand    up      for 
J         J         J        J-        J-  *         * 


^  <+  r 


sus,  your     best     friend. 

>       J  I 


Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ! 
Lift  high  the  cross  with  steadfast  hand  ! 
Till  heathen  lands,  with  wondering  eye, 
Its  rising  glory  shall  descry. 


4.    Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ! 
Soon  with  the  blest  immortal  band 
We'll  dwell  for  aye,  life's  journey  o'er, 
In  realms  of  light  on  heaven's  bright  shore. 


264. 
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P.M. 


1.  Thank       God     for    the  Bi  -   ble,   'tis    there  that  we    rind 

2.  While  He  lived     on   this  earth,  to    the     sick     and  the  blind, 


The        sto  -  ry     of  Christ  and   His 
And  to  mour-ners,  His  blessings  were 
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How  He  came  down  to  earth  from  His   beau-ti-ful    home,   In  the    man-sions  of   glo  -  ry 
And  He  said,"  Let  the  lit  -    tie  ones  come  un  -  to     me,     For   of    such    is  the  king-dom 
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came  down  to  earth  from  His  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
said,  "  Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  un  -  to 
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home,  In     the    man-sions     of    glo  -  ry       a  -  bove. 
Me,   For    of    such      is      the  king-dom    of  heaven. 


In  the  Bible  we  read  of  a  beautiful  land, 

Where  sorrow  and  pain  never  come  ; 
For  Jesus  is  there  with  a  heavenly  band. 
And  'tis  there  He's  prepared  us  a  home 
Jesus  calls — shall  we  stay? 
No  !  we'll  gladly  obey  ; 
For  Jesus  is  there  with  a  heavenly  bnnd. 
And  'tis  there  He's  prepared  us  a  home 


4.  Thank  God  for  the  Bible  !  its  truth  o'er  the  earth 
We'll  scatter  with  bountiful  hand; 
But  we  never  can  tell  what  a  Bible  is  worth, 
Till  we  go  to  that  beautiful  land. 
There  our  thanks  we  will  bring, 
There  with  angels  we'll  sing, 
And  its  worth  we  can  tell, when  with  Jesus  we  dwell, 
In  heaven— that  beautiful  land. 


265.     Holy  Bible,  book  divine  !     Arranged  under  S  •.  J48. 


266.  Book  of  grace  !  and  book  of  glory  !     Arranged  umier  No.  101. 

267.  Lord,  how  delightful  'tis  to  see.     Arranged  under  So.  34. 


268.     Wi  love  Thy  house,  O  God,  wherein  Thy  children  meet.     Arranged  under  .\'\  :;). 

Ill 
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Wthomt,  Saxwir  fag  of  $tsL 


Welcome,  sacred  day  of  rest ; 

Sweet  repose  from  worldly  care  ; 
Day  above  all  days  the  best. 

When  our  souls  for  he:iven  prepare 
Day  when  our  Redeemer  rose 

Victor  o'er  the  hosts  of  hell  : 
Thus  He  vanquished  all  our  foes, 

Let  our  lips  His  glories  tell. 


2.    Gracious  Lord,  we  love  this  day, 
When  we  hear  Thy  holy  Word  ; 

When  we  sing  Thy  praise,  and  pray  : 
Earth  can  no  such  joys  afford. 

But  a  better  rest  remains- 
Heavenly  Sabbaths,  happier  days ; 

Rest  from  sin,  and  rest  from  pains  ; 
Endless  joys,  and  endless  praise. 


For  Tune,  see  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  62. 


270.     How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  a  morning  of  rest.     Arranged  under  Xo.  199. 


271.     The  ]'?ht  of  Sabbath  eve.     Arranged  under  Xo.  7$. 
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I.     Glo  -  ry       to     Thee,   my     God,    this     night, 
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Keep    me. 
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oh, 


keep    me,  King     of      kings.     Be  -  r.eath  Thine    own     al  -    migh  -  ty     wings. 


2.    Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son. 
The  ills  that  I  this  clay  have  done  : 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3     Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
With  joy  behold  the  Judgment  day. 


4.  Oh,  let  my  sou!  on  Thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close, - 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5.  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


273. 


Stm  of  Ife  Soul  %\m  Sabiaur  £car.  LM. 
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Sun   of    my      soul,       Thou      Sa  -    viour   dear,       It     is     not      night  if      Thou         be       near ; 


Oh,   may     no       earth-born    cloud     a    •    rise         To     hide    Thee      from        I  hy        scr  -  vant s   eyes 
-fl      ^    A      +•    _     J      J      J    _  1    ,^"J--    J, 
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SiWd  Of  Wv   Bfftll.— continued. 


When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought— How  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  1  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4.  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  tne  voice  Divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  , 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5.  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Lre  through  the  world  our  way  we  take 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love, 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaver,  above. 


OQR       Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray, 
Give  me  the  words  I  ought  to  say  ; 
For  I  am  young  and  very  weak, 
And  know  no:  how  I  ought  to  speak. 

2.  The  words  of  prayer  I've  often  said 
With  eyelids  closed  and  bowed  head  ; 
But  oh,  I'm  very  much  afraid 

That  with  my  heart  I've  seldom  prayed. 

3.  But  now,  O  God,  be  pleased  to  tak,- 
Away  this  heart,  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 


Oh,  give  me  one  that  loves  to  pray 
And  read  the  Bible  every  day. 

Show  me  how,  on  the  cruel  tree, 
Jesus  has  bled  and  died  for  me  ; 
Help  me  to  give  myself  to  Him, 
That  I  may  hate  and  flee  from  sin. 

And  now,  O  Lord,  hear  this  my  prayer  I 
Keep  me  beneath  Thy  watchful  care  ; 
And  when  I  die,  be  pleastd  1 1  take 
.My  soul  to  heaven,  for  JesuV  sake. 
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Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  seex; 
O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me 


I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless, 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness  : 
Where  is  Death's  st;ng?  where.  Grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 


1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour  : 
What  hut  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  Guide  and  Stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine.  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


Reveal  Thyself  before  my  closing  eyes, 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies  : 
Heaven's  mi  trning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  fler : 
In  life,  in  death.  0  Lord,  abide  wil 


275.     Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessiug.     Arranged  under 


276.     Saviopr,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise.     Arranged  <i 


277.     BlBSSKD  Jesus,  ere  we  part.     Arranged  under  No.  24. 
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%hm'$  a  jfrimb  Cox  EiiiU  thilbxtn.— continued. 


There's  a  crywn  for  little  children 

And  all  who  lsok  to  Jesus 
Shall  wear  i:  by-and-by  : 
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284.     Come,  children,  and  lean 
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"%tt  little  Qil&rrn  tforat  to  $c!" 


P.M. 


i.  "Let      lit  -  tie   chil-dren  come     to    Me,"  So    says   our  bles  -  sed    Lord:     And      I, 


lit  -  tie 
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has  -ten   to  Him- -for  He  says,  "Let    lit  -  tie  chil-dren  come    to  Me,  Let     lit  -  tie  chil-dren  come.' 
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"  Let  little  children  come  to  Me," 

It  is  my  Saviour's  call  : 
He  spake  it  not  to  two  or  three, 

But  to  the  children  all. 
And  so,  when  they  His  wori". 
It  is  as  if  they  heard  Him  say, 

"  Let  little  children  come  to  Me, 
Let  little  children  come." 


"  Let  little  children  come  to  Me," 

()  Savi  ur.  Lord,  I  come; 
Through  life  and  death  I'll  go  with  Thee, 

Thine  arms  shall  be  my  home. 
I  cannot  fear  when  Thou  art 
And  Thy  sweet  words  1  seem  to  hear: 
"  Let  little  children  come  to  -Me, 
Let  little  children  come." 


286.     Come,  little  children, 


come  !     Arranged  under  . 


287.     Come  to  Jesus,  little  one.     Arranged  under  No.  168. 


288.     If  I  come  to  Jesus.     Ay-ranged  under  Xo.  131. 


289. 
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290.  Jesus  loves  me  I  this  I  know.     See  "  Songs  and  Solos"  No.  69. 

291.  I  KNOW  'tis  Jesus  loves  my  soul.     Arra7tged  under  No.  216. 


292.     Jesus,  to  Thy  dear  arms  I  flee.     Arranged  under  No.  47. 


293.     Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender.    Arranged  under  N 


294. 


gorrir,  %m\  a  gillie  Qilfr  to  |ng, 


CM. 


Lord,  teach  a  Uttle  child  to  pray, 
Thy  grace  betimes  impart ; 

And  grant  Thy  Holy  Spirit  may 
Renew  my  youthful  heart. 

A  sinful  creature  I  was  born, 

And  from  my  birth  have  strayed  ; 

I  must  be  wretched  ana  forlorn 
Without  Thy  mercy's  aid. 

Eut  Christ  can  all  my  sins  forgive, 
And  wash  away  their  stain  ; 


Can  fit  my  soul  with  Him  to  live, 
And  in  His  kingdom  reign. 

To  Him  let  little  children  come, 
For  He  has  said  they  may  ; 

His  bosom  then  shall  be  their  home, 
Their  tears  He'll  wipe  away. 

For  all  who  early  seek  His  face, 
Shall  surely  taste  His  love  ; 

Jesus  shall  guide  them  by  His  grace, 
To  dwell  with  Him  above. 


For  Tune,  see  "Songs  and  Solos"  No. 


295.  Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray.     Arranged  under  No.  273. 

296.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  !    See  "  Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  48. 

297.  Sweet  is  the  precious  gift  of  prayer.    Arranged  under  No.  246. 

298.  Holy  Lord,  our  hearts  prepare.     Arranged  itnder  No.  247. 

299.  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare.     Arranged  under  No.  248. 

300.  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire.     Arranged  under  No.  109. 

301.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus.     See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  117. 


S02. 


gtm  ifeerg  Stnrmg  Sfittfc  tjrct  glofas. 


L.M. 


1.    From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  safe  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 


There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, — 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet  ; 
it  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 


There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
And  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 


4.   There,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  appear  no  more ; 
There  heavenly  joys  our  spirits  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

For  Tune,  see  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Nc.  142. 


303.     Met  again  in  Jesu's  name.     Arranged  under  No.  24. 


304.  Command  Thy  blessing  from  above.     Arranged  under  No. 

305.  Jesus,  in  Thy  blest  name.     Arranged  under  No.  71. 


306.     Soldiers  of  Christ  !  arise.     Arranged  under  No.  33. 


307.     Vn  servants  of  the  Lord-     Arranged  under  No.  33. 


306.     Hat:k  !  'tis  the  watchman'?  <  ry.     Arranged  under  No.  100. 
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Come,  saints,  in  God  rejoice  ; 
Lift  up  a  mighty  voice  ; 

Sing  to  the  Lamb  ! 
For  us  His  biood  was  shed, 
For  us  He  left  the  dead, 
His  foes  discomfited  ! 

Praise  the  I  AM  ! 


Soon  shall  we  see  His  face, 
Wearing  no  mournful  trace — 

Oh,  what  a  sight  ! 
.Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, 
"Come,  waiting  child,  away  ! 
Lo,  now  has  dawned  the  day, 

That  knows  not  night 


310.  Jrafef,  Draise  ft  tht  Uunu  of  Ichofnlr. 


r.M. 
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Praise,  praise  ye  the  Lamb,  who  for  sinners  was  slain, 
Who  went  down  to  the  grave  and  ascended  again  ; 
And  who  soon  shall  return  when  these  dark  days  are  o'er. 
To  set  up  His  kingdom  in  glory  and  power. 


Her  bridal  attire  and  festal  array 

All  nature  shall  wear  on  that  glorious  day  ; 

For  her  King  cometh  down  with  His  people  to  reigi 

And  His  presence  shall  bless  her  with  JEden  again. 


311.     And  may  I  really  tread.     Arranged  under  No.  71. 


312. 


1$5  Itoir  gum,  %\m  §zti  ta$t 


CM. 


My  blessed  Jesus,  Thou  hast  taught 

A  grateful  heart  to  sing, 
While  sheltering  my  weary  soul 

Beneath  Thy  loving  wing. 

I  praise  Thee  for  that  look  Divine 
Which  broke  my  stony  heart, 

And  bade  its  sorrows  and  its  fears 
For  ever  to  depart. 

In  adoration  I  would  bow, 
O  Lord,  before  Thy  throne  ; 


And  yield  myself  a  sacrifice 
To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone. 


4.  For  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood. 

And  owned  me  as  Thy  child  ; 
And  still  dost  walk  along  with  me, 
Across  the  desert  wild. 

5.  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  and  Thou  art  mine; 

Oh,  heip  me  by  Thy  grace 
To  glorify  Thee  day  by  day, 
Until  I  see  Thy  face. 


For  Tune,  see  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No.  86. 


313.     Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that's  higher.    See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  No*  to. 


314. 


»ake  Sta  X*.  »«*  M  it  gc. 
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1.  Take       my       life,       and       let         it  be  Con 

2.  Take       my     hands,    and       let      them     move         At 
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se    -    era  -    ted,      Lord,       to      Thee; 
the        im  -   pulse       of        Thy      love; 


I  I 

Take      my        mo  -  ments      and       my      days. 
Take      my       feet      and        let       them       be 


Let     them       flow       in        cease  -  less      praise. 
Swift     and      beau    -   ti     -     ful         for        Thee. 
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Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  King  ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee. 

I  my  silver  and  my  gold, 

Not  ;t  mile  would  I  withhold  ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as   II,   u  ghalt  choose. 


m 


Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine  ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  : 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own  ; 

It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

Take  my  love  ;   my  Lord,  I  pour 

At  Thy  feel  it',  treasure  store: 
'!'  ike  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all,  for  Thee. 


m 


119 


315. 


iiaw  Safres  °#U  (Ebrrg  9aij. 


fi^9r 

^ N- 

i. 

Je    - 
K 

-•-  • 

sus 

J8 

1        ' 

saves 

me 

*  ■: 

U 

eve     - 

• — 

b 

r1 

day. 
I 

Jes- 

> 

5 

sus 

J5 

saves 

1 

me     eve    ■ 

rv 

night ; 

1 

*^ 





.    . 

— * — 

*    •- 

— ■**- 

— • — — 

— «• (•— - 

— « — ■ 

| 

^^*- 

— ?— 

* 

— ■* — 

— <■ — *" 

— — — 

— 5 

— s* s* — 

—5 — ■ 

" 

1 

<0 

Z 

1 

l» 

B* 

1 

+ 

£ 

1 

'#=*= 

=£p^ 

-»-=£; 

^T— 

N — 

=*= 

! 

— m — - 

-* — n fci    i    »i 

Je    - 

s 

sus      saves 
*           1 

—m F-s- 

me        all 

— * S*-^ 

the      way, 

<•     • 
U 

Through 

N 

#  . 
the 

— m — - 
1 

dark 

1 

—2 *-H S si 

■    ness,  through    the    light. 

: f— 2 H 

^ 

*        *    • 

s* 

-£- 

_| 

_ * • ;      i 1 

^ v p— 1 u 

n        *~HO' 

-=ir 

r* 

-+- 

^ 

JV    J»l    1 

V • — : 

fcn 

[ — '  "  c 

Je     - 

s 

ft  g  •• 

• 

sus 

— * — 

— * — j m — 

r 

saves —    oh, 

-m-    •     -m- 

— » — - 
bliss 

— m — 
sub  - 

-1 
lime  ! 

1 
i — ,s>- 

— #    T     f=^^ 

—  Je     -     sus 

saves 

-»-    • 

—m m— : 

me        all 

s        s 

•           *     ■ 

p 
the 

m 

1 — &, u 

1 

time. 

1 
1 ii 

w — ^ 

g;    - 

1 — i «< — 

— *» 

=£^ 

—£—->- 



— + ■* 

$    \ 

2.  Jesus  saves  when  I  repine, 

Jesus  saves  when  I  rejoice  ; 
Jesus  saves  when  hopes  decline — 
Faith  can  always  hear  His  voice. 

3.  Jesus  saves  when  sorrows  come, 

Jesus  saves  when  death  appears  : 
Jesus  saves  and  leads  me  home, 

Where  shall  end  my  doubts  and  fears. 


4.  Jesus  saves  me,  He  is  mine  ; 

Jesus  saves  me,  I  am  His  : 
Jesus  saves  while  I  recline 
On  His  precious  promises. 

5.  Jesos  saves,  He  saves  from  sin, 

Jesus  saves,  I  feel  Him  nigh; 
Jesus  saves,  He  dwells  within, 
Gladly  do  1  testify. 


316.     Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus.    See  "Songs  and  Solos,"  Xo.  108. 


317.     I  gave  my  life  for  thee.     See  "  Sotigs  and  Soivs,"  Xo.  122. 


318.     Nothing  but  leaves  !  the  Spilt  grieves.     See  "Songs  and S  .V.<\"  _\">.  34. 


319. 
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the  seed    by    the      day -light  fair,         Sow-ing  the  seed   by     the        noon  -  day    glare 
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Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die ; 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  w: 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil : 
Oh,  what  lb  .  :  be  ? 


2  the  seed  with  an  aching  her.rt. 
...•  seed  while  the  teal 

ieed  till  the  reapers  come, 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home : 
Oh,  what  shall  the  Imrvest  be  ? 


320.     Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying.     See  "  Sori^s  and  Solos,"  Ko.  37. 
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2.    Our  fiel  1  is  the  world,  and  our  work  is  before  us, 

To  each  is  appointed  a  menage  to  bear  ; 

At  home  or  abroad,  in  the  cottage  or  palace, 

Wherever  dir     ted,  OOT  mission  is  there. 


Perhaps  we  are  called  from  the  highways  and  hedges 

thet  the  lowly,  despised,  and  oppressed  ; 
If  this  be  our  duty,  then  why  should  we  falter  ? 
We'll  do  it,  and  trust  to  our  Saviour  the  rest. 


322.     Hark  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying.     S*i  "  Sonfs  arui  Solos,"  -vc>.  iC. 
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324.     One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus.     J>V^  "Songs  and  Solos"  No.  30. 


325.     We  gather  in  the  children.     Arranged  under  No.  279. 


326. 


C-0ttfrcrt  ©ur  OilDrnt,  ^artr! 


S.M. 


1.  Convert  our  children,  Lord  ! 
As  teachers  this  we  seek  : 

For  this  we  look,  and  hope,  and  long, 
And  labour  week  by  week. 

2.  Convert  our  children,  Lord  ! 
Their  evil  hearts  subdue  ; 

And  by  Thy  crace  and  Spirit's  power 
1         tc  them  all  anew. 

3.  Convert  our  children.  Lord  ! 
Oh,  save  their  souls  from  death  ; 

For  Tune,  sec 


Give  them  to  know  Thee,  and  Thy  ways, 
And  walk  with  Thee  by  faith. 

4.  Convert  our  children.  Lord  ! 
1  >o  not  the  work  delay  ; 

Hallow  the  spring-time  of  their  life, 
The  morning  of  their  day. 

5.  Convert  our  children.   I 
Our  souls  in  earnest  cry  ; 

Get  glory  to  Thy  holy  name, 
And  bring  salvation  nigh. 

1 Songs  and  Soles"  AV.  15?. 
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